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MDCCLXXXVII. 


CHAP. LIV. 


Some Reſolutions that were formed at Vane- 
Grove. 


HEN Mr. and Mrs: Vane left 
Bath, they were accompanied to the 
Grove by Sir Robert and Lady Clifton, 
who ſpent three months with them in 
their delightful retreat. Sir Robert was 
ſo pleaſed with the country, that he pur- 
chaſed ſome land, and inſtantly ſet about 
building a houſe near Mr. Vane's. Lady 
Vor., III. B Clifton 
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Clifton was delighted with the -propofal 
for ſhe found herſelf ſo much attached to 
Olivia, that the idea of a ſeparation from 
her now was conſidered as inſupportable. 
Mr. and Mrs. Vane were equally rejoiced 


at the proſpect of having them, a part of 


every year, in their neighbourhood ; and 


before they left the Grove, the workmen 
had made ſo rapid a progreſs in their 
building, as gave them hopes that it 


would be fit for their reception the fol- 
lowing Spring, when they purpoſed re- 


turning to take poſſeſſion of their houſe, 


and paſſing the pleaſanteſt Summer- 
months with their friends. Before Lady 
Clifton left the Grove Miſs Goldwyn ar- 
rived there: Mr. and Mrs. Vane had re- 


peatedly ſolicited Mr. Goldwyn to ſpare 


them one of his daughters. Emily was the 
favourite of Olivia, and therefore Mr. 
Goldwyn thought her company would be 
moſt acceptable. She was a lively and 
_ agreeable girl, extremely fond of Olivia; 
and, at the time of her arrival at the 
Grove, 
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Grove, about ſeventeen years of age. Her 
perſon was genteel, her face of that inte- 
reſting kind, that it was impoſſible to look 
at her without being pleaſed ; and there- 
fore, though ſhe was not a regular beauty, 
the was already much admired.  . Her 
young heart was delighted with the 
thought of becoming an inhabitant of 


Vane-Grove, and her cheerfulneſs added 


-to the pleaſure of the happy party. 


Lady Clifton was once more obliged to 


be ſeparated from Mrs. Vane they had 


ſtaid much beyond the time they had at 


firſt propoſed ; but buſineſs of the utmoſt 
importance now required Sir Robert's 


preſence in town. The two ladies agreed 


to keep up a regular correſpondence, and 
to inform each other of every circum- 


ſtance that ſhould occur during the pain- 
ful hours of abſence. The gentlemen 
were equally attached to each other in 
the bands of friendſhip, and, therefore 
they looked forwards, with ſatisfaction, to 
the period in which they ſhould become 

B 2 ſuch 


i 
Fuch near neighbours.— As the correſpon- 
dence which took place between the dif- 
ferent friends will convey a more intereſt- 
ing continuation of the hiſtory than a 
narrative of the events that followed, we 
think it would not be doing juſtice to the 
parties not to inſert the letters, which 

contained the genuine ſentiments of the 

hearts from which they were dictated. 


L.E TT EK XY. 


Mrs. VANE To LADY: CLIFTON. - 


- 


N o, my Eliza, I pretend not to " A 


own that I can think of Lord Da- 
venport's ſorrows without feeling compaſ- 
ſion, or reflect on my being the unhappy 
cauſe without regret. But why did you 
require me to ſpeak: my ſentiments on 


.this ungrateful ſubje&.?- a ſubje& I wiſh 
ever to-avoid.. I lament his ill-fated con- 
ſtancy, whilſt I cannot help blaming him 
for continuing to think ſo much of one 


who has. long been, like himſelf, the 
right of another; tis not only weak but 
blameable : though: I no longer. cheriſh - 


the leaſt partiality for Lord Davenport, yet 


I think him entitled to the ſame pity 1 
thould feel. for any one that I knew was 
25 ES: —_—_ 
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unhappy— more, thank Heaven, is not 
mine to give. Long, very long, has the 
weak heart that once ſpoke, thougly 
filently, yet too powerfully, in his favour, 
reſted ſecure in the boſom of its lawful 
owner—but no more of Davenport —let 
us talk only of Mr. Vane, the dear, the 
deſerving object, that juſtly claims my 
tendereſt affection. 

I have informed Mr. Vane of the acci- 
dental meeting at Bath; but no longer 
does he labour under the burthen of ſuſ- 
picion. I believe, was he to ſee me with 
Lord Davenport, his mind would be at 
peace : ſuch, I flatter myſelf, 1s the confi- 
dence that time hath taught him to place 
in your happy friead. We frequently re- 
cur to the ſcenes of our youthful plea- 
ſures. More than once has he told me 
that Davenport held the firſt place in his 
eſteem, till I robbed him of his heart : 
but that the moment he diſcovered him 
to be his rival, terminated his friendſhip.. 

| Shall 
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Shall I then preſume to condemn a con- 


duct which, if it has been wrong in ſome 


inſtances, originated from à paſſion of 


which I was myſelf the cauſe? I am 
afraid, the unbounded, the flattering in- 


dulgence I now meet with, will, unleſs I 


keep the. moſt watchful guard over. my 
actions, rob me of that humility which is 
particularly my duty to preſerve | 

My ſweet, lively Emily Goldwyn has 


obtained our dear father's conſent to con- 


tinue at the Grove ſo long as Mr. Vane 
and myſelf” ſhall defire her company : 
therefore, I preſume, you will conclude it 
is not likely we ſhall very ſoon be parted. 
I exult in the. delightful opportunity that 
is given me, of repaying; to this dear ſiſter 
of my heart a ſmall portion of that 


mighty debt which I owe to her excellent 


and reſpectable parents, who ſo tenderly 


watched and guarded me in my youthful 


days, and. kept me a ftranger to every 


care: but more than for every other blel- * 
B4 ſing, 


PF 
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ſing, I ought to thank them for the vir- 
tuous principles which they ſo carefully 


implanted in my ſoul. Every good I poſ- 


ſeſs F owe to their benevolence; every ſor- 
row I have experienced, to my own devi i- 
ation from their precepts. | 

I begin to fear that my Emily, lively 
as ſhe appears, is not happy. I doubt 
ſue has already been taught a leſſon that 
I learned too ſoon. Unfortunate. girl! 
ſhe has confeſſed that ſhe already is de. 
prived of that indifference -which, for 
{ome years, I hoped ſhe would have poſ- 


ſeſſed. Her father ſuſpected her attach- 


ment, and it made him the more ready 
to intruſt her to my care. A young offi- 
cer, who has for many months been quar- 
tered in their neighbourhood, is the ob- 
ject of her regard ;—ſhe has promiſed, 
however, to receive no letters, nor to let 


the moſt flattering perſuaſions prevail 


upon her to take any ſtep without the 
knowledge of her friends. Would that 
1 could 
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J could as eaſily perſuade her to break 
off a connection that wears ſo unpro- 
miſing an aſpect Poor Emily! I fear 
fhe has raſhly ventured to intruſt her in- 
experienced heart in the keeping of one 
who will never know its ineſtimable vas 
lue ; however, I will not cheriſh any pre- 
judiee againſt this young hero, till : 
have an opportunity of judging for my- 
ſelf, after having ſeen and converſed with 
him; for ſhe favs, ſhe is ſure he will not. 
be long abſent from Vane-Grove. 

Next week there is to be an aſſembly 
at D- : wc have promiſed Emily to 
accompany her ; perhaps the lover may 


be there likewiſc—l am impatient to ſee 


him. Should he be good and amiable, 
Mr. Vane has affured me, that want of 
fortune on either fide ſhall not be an ob- - 
ſtacle to their union. If his character 
will not ſtand the teſt, I will do all I can 
to convince Emily how great a riſk ſhe 
would run, by venturing to intruſt her 
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happineſs with a ſoldier, and a ſtranger.— 
No more of this dear girl; as yet I am 
too much intereſted in her happineſs to 
be able at this moment to write on any 
other ſubject, therefore I will bid you 
adieu. | 
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OLivia VANE. 
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Miss GoLDwYN To Miss CRESWELL.. 


YE 8, my dear Bertha, I have followed 
your prudent advice, and ventured 
to entruſt Mrs. Vane, that dearett and 
kindeſt of friends, with the imprudence I 
have been guilty of, in daring, to form an 
attachment which the beſt of parents, I 
fear, will ever continue to diſapprove. I 
with I could recal the moments that are 


fled : I lament the weakneſs which till 


predominates over the admonitions of 
reaſon. Mr. Middleton may be unwor- 
thy my affection, and, like too many of 
lus ſex, conceal beneath the moſt intereſt- 
ing appearance, not only all the vices, 
but the inconſtancy for which the gentle- 
men of the army are almoſt become a 

B G proverb; 
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proverb ;—yet I never ſuſpect him wich- 4 

out meeting a thouſand ſecret reproofs 1 3 

from my own heart for its injuſtice. 1 9 

forbade his writing to me when I left 3 

' ###%, He has obeyed my commands *# 

and, forgive my inexcufable, my unpar- Þ 

donable folly, I am diſpleaſed that he has pp 

done ſo ! Perhaps he has left *: if fo, 4 | 

I ſhall fee him no more! Methinks I 18 

: could better ſupport a final ſeparation 1 
© than I could the being convinced of his "3 
=. unworthineſs or inconſtancy; a certainty bi 
of which would be followed by ſuch à 1 


| torrent of ſelf-reproaches as I ſhould be 
1 unable to combat with any degree of for- 
1 titude.— My father has written me ſeveral 
moſt affectionate letters; but the name of 
Middleton has not been mentioned. The 
tenderneſs of my father's nature will not 
permit him to wound me with a ſingle re- 

a prehenſion; but the. filence he has ſo 
l. ſtrictly obſerved on the ſubje& in which 
he knows my heart is moſt intereſted, is a 
convincing teſtimony that he ſtill conti- 
| nues 
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nues to, think my lover undeſerving the 


hand and heart of his daughter.— Teach 
me then, my Bertha, to recal that weak 
heart that has deſerted your once happy 
Emily, and fled for ſhelter to a ſoldier's 
boſom. 

Jou enquire if Mr. and Mrs. Vane are 
happy? Indeed they are: I never ſaw fo 
delightful a couple. Our dear Olivia as 
the model from which our ſex ſhould en- 
deavour to copy—all the virtues ſhe has 
made her own ; and by her ſweet manner 
of diſplaying them, they have acquired a 


thouſand additional charms: Mr: Vane looks 


up to her as a being of ſuperior order, when 
compared with the reft of her ſex; and 
the continual proofs which he gives her of 
his increaſing tenderneſs, have rendered 
him inexpreſſibly dear to her. If ever it 
is my lot to become a wife, may I be as 
happy as Olivia !—but never, never, I 
fear, ſhall I be deferving of ſuch envied 
felicity as ſhe enjoys. 
EMILY GOLDWYN. 
LETTER 


ii 


Err AVI. 
Ms. VANE TO LADY CLIFTON. - 


J Fave often heard of people's feeling 
an immediate attachment to a ſtranger, 
which has inſtantly ariſen from ſomething 
in their appearance which has taken ſuch 
poſſeſſion of their heart, that it has been 
in vain they have endeavoured to ſhake it 
off. Such ſudden partialities are. not juſ- 
tifiable ; yet we often yield to, rather than 
contend their influence. This has been 
the caſe with me: I have teen Emily's ad- 
mirer, and no longer condemn her for 
loving him; yet cannot pretend to deny 
but that I am blameable for being fo pre- 
judiced in favour of a youth of whom I. 
know ſo little, 2 
Emily accompanied Mr, Vane and my- 
| ſelf 


{elf to an aſſembly at D*##, a little mar- 
ket-town, about four miles from the 
Grove: as the neighbourhood is extenſive, 

I was not. ſurpriſed at finding the room 

nearly filled when we arrived. We ſeated 
ourſelves, and the minuets very ſoon be- 
gan. I obſerved that Emily's eyes were 
conſtantly fixed upon the door; and I. 
concluded thatſhe expected her lover would 
have been there. She was very ſoon tak- 
en out to dance a minuet by a friend of 
Mr. Vane's. Whilſt ſhe was dancing I was 
ſtruck by the appearance of the moſt ele- 
| gant figure I ever beheld : tall, genteel, 
and graceful, with a countenance the moſt 
captivating and expreſſive I had ever ſeen; 
he was dreſt in a ſuit of plain regimentals; 
and looking eagerly around the room, as 
it he wanted to diſcover ſome friend, 
ſoon caught a view of my Emily as her 
partner was reconducting her to her ſcat. 
I looked at the dear, trembling girl; and 
her ſparkling eyes informed me that they 


had beheld the conqueror of her heart. 
He 
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He very ſoon approached us; and after 
paying his reſpects to his fair miſtreſs, 
and eagerly. ſoliciting the honour of her: 
hand for the evening, he intreated Miſs 
Goldwyn to introduce him to her friends. 
She ſoftly whiſpered Mr. Middleton's re- 
queſt, who very gracefully paid me his 
compliments, but with a kind of appre-. 
henſive diffidence that intereſted me greatly 
in his faxour. After converſing with him 
ſome time, I found it impoſſible not to be; 
pleaſed with him. 

I beckoned Mr. Vane, informed- "him 
of Mr. Middleton's being there, and of 
his defire to be known to him. He then. 
paid his reſpects to Mr. Vane, and was, 
to uſe a drawing-room phraſe, moſt gra-. 
ciouſly received; and the two gentlemen, 
to my great ſatisfaction, appeared much 


pleaſed with each. other: It was juſtifying 


the partiality which I felt myſelf ſo won. 

derouſly inclined to indulge. 
Emily informed me of her-lover's hay- 
ing requeſted to be her partner, and en- 
quired 
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quired if I would conſent to her dancing 
with him? As I had never received any 
hints from Mr. Goldwyn on this ſubject, 
I did not look upon myſelf as authoriſed 
to prevent the innocent pleaſure of the 
evening, by prohibiting their dancing to- 
gether; and therefore gave my willing 
conſent. Never did I ſee a more ſtriking 
and intereſting couple. They attracted 
the general attention of the company.— 
The happineſs which had found its way 
to the heart of my Emily was viſible in 
her animated countenance : nor was that 
of her partner leſs perceptible. IfI am not 
miſtaken, he loſt not the moments which- 
our indulgence afforded him ; and whilſt 
he endeavoured to enflave his fair cap- 
tive, he found his own fetters increaſed. 
When he handed Emily to our coach, 
Mr. Vane invited him to breakfaſt at 
the Grove the next morning; which invi- 
tation, you may ſuppoſe, was not refuſed. 
Emily was ſilent; but her bluſhes ſpoke 
her thanks more eloquently than language 
could 


18 RATHY 14 


could have done: we ſaw her confuſion, 
and carefully avoided a ſubject which we 
knew would only ſerve to increaſe it. In 
my next I will fend you an account of 
what paſſed during this intereſting viſit. 


Ever your's, 


OLIVIA VASE». 


N 0 


LETTER 
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LET TEK AM 


LADY CLirFTON ro Mus. VANE. 


Thank you, my fair friend, for yo 
entertaining account of our Emily, 
who, I find, is in a fair way of becoming 
a wife, I am much pleaſed with the por- 
trait of her lover; and hope none of the 
colours will appear flattering by a more 

intimate inſpection of them. 
That the gentlemen of the army are 
by moſt parents beheld with terror, I do 
not wonder; for too often the gaiety or 
depravity of their conduct juſtifies the 
coldneſs with which they are treated in 
many of the towns where they are quar- 
tered. But to condemn the whole, be- 
cauſe many of them are guilty, would not 
only be illiberal, but unjuſt, — I believe, 
| = - 
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for my own part, there is an equal, if not 
a larger portion of honour and integrity 
to be found amongſt the military than- 
with any other ſet of people in the world; 
and we have a right to expect it ſhould 
be ſo, as many of them bclong to the firſt 
families in the kingdom, and very few 
but have had a liberal education. 
I hope your favourite will not diſap- 
point your high-raiſed expectations of his 
worth. I am not one. of. thoſe that con- 
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are apt to feel for a ftranger ; which, } 


* — © Pu : 22 — 
— — — — * a — 
ä — — — — > * 9 e 
5 * - _ * 
2 — a — — — 


— — — — ou — — — — 


thaugh it often terminates in a diſap- 
pointment of cheir hopes, ſprings from ſo 
generous an impulſe of the mind as ought 
not to be diſcouraged. If, as in the in- 
ſtance before us, we meet with one whoſe 
manners, ſentiments, and behavour, are 
ſuch as cannot fail to captivate and pleaſe, 
what right have we to conclude or ſuſpect, 
that the heart which is concealed by thoſe 
flattering externals ſhould not have. 2 
higher claim to our attention? 


Foe. 
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You enquired of me, why I mentioned 
Lord Davenport ? — I had a deſire of 
knowing how you would be able to bear 
a further account of his ſufferings, before 
1-ventured to impart them. You had 
previouſly convinced me, that I had no 
reaſon to ſuſpect you of retaining any im- 
proper ſentiments in that gentleman's fa- 
vour ; and I wiſhed not to wound your 
heart, by a further detail of misfortunes 
that juſtly claim a tear from the eye of 
pity, till I thought neceſſity obliged me 
to ſend you the recital, leſt you ſhould 


_ . hear of it at a time when your compaſ- 


ſion might appear not only weak, but 
perhaps improper. 

Lord Davenport has been ſome weeks 
a widower. — His lady died in childbed, 


at Montpelier, a few hours after ſhe be- 


came a mother. She breathed her laſt 


ſigh in the arms of her diſtracted huſband, 
but not without pathetically recommend- 


ing her infant-daughter to his tendereſt 


k affection, 
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affection. Lord Davenport immediately 
left France; and the remains of his lady 
ſoon followed him to England, in order 
to be interred with her anceſtors. Mr. 
Maynard is inconſolable; and it is not 
ſuppoſed he will long ſurvive his only 
child, in whom he reſted all his hopes of 
happineſs. 

Lord Davenpert, who has nothing to 
reproach himſelf with on this occaſion, 
having been a kind and indulgent huſ- 
band, was extremely ſhocked at the ſud- 
den and unexpected .death of his lady. 


Yet, as ſhe never was the choice of his 


heart, on that account it is not likely that 
his grief will be attended with any dan- 
gerous conſequences. To that, however, 
is imputed the melancholy which he reſo- 
lutely indulges. He fhuts himſelf from 


the world, admits no company, and is 


ſeldom heard to ſpeak, except when the 
little Olivia is brought to him. The 


ſound of that name, like the voice of en- 


chantment, 
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chantment, generally operates upon his 


feelings, and a momentary cheert..ineſs 


animates his features. Many people have 


been to cail upon him ; very few, at pre- 
ſent, have been admitted. His friends 
are all employed in uſing every endea- 


vour to draw him from his preſent ſeclu- 
ſion; and I hope they will fucceed. 
I hear our building goes on rapidly ; 


and I rejoice that it does; for I am im- 


patient to become your neighbour. Sir 
Robert is happy that I no longer feel any 
unwillingneſs to ſpend a part of every 
year in the country. To you, my friend, 
he is indebted for my readineſs to leave 


the great world. *Tis you that have given 


me a reliſh for the retired ſcenes, which I 
not long ſince conhdered as nearly ſimilar 


to being buried alive. You have taught 
me no longer to be an enemy to reflec- 
tion ; and have acquired the happy art of 


rendering the ſocial hour ſo cheerful and 
pleaſant, that it has gained the preference, 


in 
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in my opinion, to any other way of ſpend- 
ing my time. But tell not in the routes of 
Faſhion, publiſh it not in the Pantheon; 
for, believe me, I carefully conceal from 
every one here, 'Sir Robert excepted, the 
unaccountable alteration which has taken 
place in my ſentiments and taſte. 
Write to me immediately on the re- 
ceipt of this. — If I thought you did not 
feel compaſſion for the captive, which 
you have ſo long held in the adamantine 
chains of a love ſcarcely to be paralleled 
in hiſtory, I ſhould be angry with you: 
but if I thought I diſturbed your happi- 
neſs with my tale, I ſhould be {till more 
diſpleaſed with myſelf. However, I have 
ſuch a firm dependance on your virtue 
and fortitude, that IJ have no reaſon to 
doubt your ever acting wiſeſt, diſcreeteſt, 
and beſt. 

Don't fail to ſend me the intereſting 
continuance of our Emily's ſtory. That 
ſhe gives you the firſt place in her friend- 

ſhip, 


ſhip, I am content; but I look upon 
myſelf to have a juſt claim to rank ſecond 
in her liſt of friends. — Sir Robert joins 
with me in every good wiſh, — That each 
increaſing year may witneſs your increaſing 
happineſs, is the prayer of 


EL1ZA CLIFTON, 


} 


You HII. LETTER. 
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LETTER XIX. 
Ms. VANE To LADY CII rox. 


Yo UR melancholy tale has coſt me 
ſome tears. So long as I have a 
heart to feel for the unfortunate, I ſhall 
not ceaſe to regret. the ſorrows of Lord 
Davenport, and pray for his returning hap- 
pineſs: nor is Mr. Vane diſpleaſed with 
me for the compaſſion I exprefled at 
reading your letter, which I put into his 
hands. He was particularly ſtruck with 
his having named his daughter after your 
friend, and a tear gliſtened in his eye. 
He returned your letter, fondly embraced 
me, and ſighing, exclaimed, Poor Da- 
venport ! I wonder not at your conſtancy ; 
after loving Olivia, was it poſſible to find 
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another worthy of ſucceeding her ! ”—— 
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There are moments of rapture ſo en- 
twined and intermixed with a kind of 
grateful ſadneſs, that admit of no de- 


ſcription. This was one of them; and 


my full heart was unable to expreſs the 


various, the grateful ſenſations that poſ- 


ſefled it. If you love me, Lady Clifton, 
write no more of Lord Davenport, or his 
Olivia. I ſhall be diſpleaſed if you deny 
my requeſt. | 

For the future, I will not condemn, or 
endeavour to prevent, any favourable im- 
prefſion which I or any one elſe may be 
inclined to encourage for a ſtranger. Per- 
haps kindred - minds may be prevented 


from coming to a more perfect knowledge 


of each other's merits by ſuch narrow and 
grovelling fears as very cautious and ſuſ- 
picious people may have been taught to 
cheriſh. 

The more we ſee of this young officer, 
the more we are pleaſed with him. His 


education has been genteel, his manners 


are enſnaring, his converſation entertain- 
C 2 ing, 
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ing, and his perſon captivating. He is 
the natural ſon of a gentleman, who has 
been many years reſident in one of our 
Weſt India iſlands. He ſays, that Mid- 
dleton is not the name of his father; but 
that, when neceſſity obliged him to leave 
England, in hopes of meeting better fortune 
in a foreign land than he could find in his 
native kingdom, his mother had promiſed 
to call him by no other name than the 
fictitious one ſhe had aſſumed; and was 
given to underſtand, by her ſeducer, that 
all her hopes of receiving any ſupplies 
from him depended on the ſtrict perform- 


ance of her promiſe. 


His mother, he ſaid, was the daughter 


of a phyſician, who was once conſidered 
as very eminent in his profeſſion ; but 
having too high a reliſh for genteel life, 
and living to the utmoſt of his income, 
he left his wife and daughter entirely un- 
provided for : That his mother had, very 
ſoon afterwards, the additional loſs of her 
other parent to lament; and having no 

relations 
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relations left who would offer her an aſy⸗ 
lum, ſhe put herſelf an apprentice to a 
millener; and it was in that dangerous 
ſituation that chance had thrown her be- 
trayer in her way. 

He mentioned his mother with venera- 
tion: Said, ſhe inherited a thouſand vir- 
tues; that her life had, from the mo- 
ment of her ſeduction, been one conti- 
nued ſeries of grief and repentance; and 
that ſhe had, on being ſupplied with a 
ſmall ſum of money by her lover, on the 
eve of his departure, buried herſelf in 
the moſt profound retirement; nor could 
any perſuaſions, or even her extreme 
fondneſs for him, who ſeemed the only 
tie ſhe had to bind her to life, ever pre- 
vail upon her to mix with the world. 

His father had been faithful to his pro- 
miſe of ſending her remittances; which, 
in a few years, an uninterrupted ſeries of 
ſucceſs enabled him to do very liberally. 
He had been educated according to his 
directions; and a commiſſion was pur- 
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chaſed for him on the day he became ſc- 


venteen : and that, from ſome letters which 
had lately arrived, he began to cheriſh 


hopes, that he ſhould one day be per- 


mitted to embrace the author of his be- 
ing, and perhaps be the means of doing 


juſtice to the beſt of mothers, who, if the 


continued practice of every virtue could 


be thought ſufficient to atone for having 
once erred, he believed no one ever had 


a juſter claim to perfection. She had re- 
ceived ſeveral advantageous propoſals of 
marriage, but refuſed them all ; and de- 


termined never to marry, unleſs it was to 


the father of her darling ſon. 
We were charmed with the fond en- 
thuſiaſm with which Mr. Middleton men- 


tioned his mother, and the warmth of af- 


fection that ſeemed to animate him when 
he attempted to deſcribe her virtues. — 
His frankneſs, his manner, his undiſſem- 
bled regard for our Emily, from whom 
he meets an equal return, all combine to 


make us his friends. Mr. Vane, who has 


ſome 
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ſome knowledge of his commanding- of- 
ficer, wrote to him, and begged he would, 
without reſerve, acquaint him with what 
he knew reſpecting the conduct, diſpoſi- 
tion, and connections of young Middle- 
ton. Mr. Vane, in a few days, received 
an anſwer perfectly ſatisfactory. The 
gentleman mentioned Mr. Middleton as 
a moſt extraordinary young man, un- 
corrupted by the prevalence of bad ex- 
ample, unexceptionable in his conduct 
and morals, and poſſeſſed of ſuch a ſweet- 
neſs of diſpoſition as had rendered him 
dear to all his brother officers, and be- 
loved by every one of his men; and he 
gave nearly the ſame account of his con- 
nections as we had before received from 
himſelf. We waited for no further teſti- 
mony of his worth. I wrote immediately 
to Mr. Goldwyn, and requeſted he would 
return without delay with the meſſenger. 
He has been with us three days, and 
matters are in a molt promiſing train. — 
Mr. Vane has declared his deſign to pre- 

2 ſent 
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ſent Mr. Middleton with a captain's com- 
miſſion on the day of his marriage with 
Emily, whoſe fortune is to be ſettled upon 
herſelf and children.— Mr. Goldwyn, at- 
ter being acquainted with the diſcovery 
we had made of Mr. Middleton's amiable 
character, had no other objection but his 
ſituation ; and that-was ſoon obviated by 
a better knowledge of the lover, who 
begged of us, with the moſt grateful dif- 
fidence, to defer the generous intentions 
we had planned in his favour a few 
months ; in which time, he flattered him- 
ſelf, the arrival of his father would per- 
haps enable him to fix on ſome other de- 


ſtination in life, that would be more 


pleaſing to the parents of his adorable 
Emily, whoſe happineſs would be equally 
dear to him as his own. 

This ingenuous behaviour baniſhed e- 
very doubt from the boſom of my dear 
Mr. Goldwyn, who promiſed from that 
moment to conſider him as his ſon. — 
Enuly's joy, though filent, wanted not 

the 
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the borrowed aid of language to be told. 
Never, I believe, was a happier ſet of 
mortals to be found on earth. Mr. 
Middleton has written to inform his mo- 
ther of the fortunate change of affairs : 
for he did not conceal his paſſion for my 
Emily from his indulgent parent, who did 
not. attempt to prevent her ſon from en- 
deavouring to obtain the object of his 
wiſhes. Her only requeſt was, that he 
would defer the completion of them till 
his father arrived, whoſe ſanction, ſhe 
doubted not, would be eaſily obtained. 
Emily, who has been ſo long harraſſed 
with doubts and apprchenſions of ever 
being happy, has even now a dread upon 
her ſpirits, leſt the arrival of her lover's ' 
father ſhould throw freſh difficulties in 
their path. I bade her impart her un- 
neceſſary doubts to the cauſe of them, 
who is the molt likely perſon to put an 
end to fuch tormenting fears; and from 
her returning cheerfulneſs I believe he 
has ſucceeded, 


„ Mr. 
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Mr. Middleton is now chiefly at Vane- 
Grove; and we find him too agreeable 
an addition to our party to be willing to 
ſeparate with him. 

I flatter myſelf you will not think the 
ſtary of theſe young lovers either tire- 
ſome or unentertaining ; and therefore I 
ſhall not apologize for having made them 

the principal ſubject of this long epiſtle. 


Yours, 


OrLivia VANE. 
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EBT TER 2X 
LoRD DAVENPORT To MR. BEEvVOR, 


M Y friend, I thank you for your let- 

ter: it afforded the conſolation it 
was. kindly meant to convey : —to hear, 
that your lovely neighbour 1s happy, is 
the only ſource from which a fingle ray 
of pleaſure, or a gleam of hope can find 
entrance to my gloomy and diſcontented 
ſoul; yet I cannot help ſincerely lament- 
ing the ſudden, the unexpected death of 
Lady Davenport; and i often reproach 
myleit for not having been able to give 
her more than a divided heart. Had ſhe 
been endued with a larger portion of ſen- 
ſibility than nature had given her, 1 
ſhould be apprehenſive that ſhe was in 
F.. C 6 life 
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lite diſſatisfied with the companion that 
ſne ſo fondly called upon to ſave her 
from the ſtern approaches of death; but 
her fond endearments in her laſt agoniz- 
ing moments have relieved my def pond- 
ing heart from that additional weight of 


miſery. I am convinced, that every trial 


of affliction is light, when compared with 
that which 1s accompanied with ſelf-re- 
proaches. : 


I will endeavour to ſhake off this hope- 
teſs deſpair, which too long has rendered 


me unequal to perform the duties ap- 
pointed me. No longer ſhall the world 
brand me with want of fortitude, or my 
private ſorrows prevent my performance 
of all the ſocial duties. —Am ] not a fa- 
ther? And ſhall I not prove myſelf a 
good one ? At this time old England calls 
for the exertion of all thoſe whoſe fitua- 
tions entitle them to take an active part 
in public affairs. I will no longer be 
unemployed in the ſervice of my country; 

and 
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and though for ever doomed to be wretch- 
ed myſelf, as far as in my limited power, 
will endeavour to make others happy. 

Let me hear frequently from you, Bee- 
vor. Your letters contain the only heal- 
ing cordial that can abate the woes of 
Davenport. It 1s natural for you here to 
enquire what are already become of reſo- 
lutions ſo lately formed: they ſhall re- 
main unſhaken. To love I am a martyr : 
in all beſides, know, you ſhall find me a 
hero. Never more ſhall want of reſolu- 
tion entail its fruitleſs regrets on the heart 
which was once ſo eaſily led a victim to 
the gilded ſnares of avarice and pride. 

Happy would be the peaſant knew he 
the care and anxiety from which Heaven 
had removed him, by placing him in the 

acles of obſcurity, Let not man ever 
with to quit the humble walk, however 
far removed from the flattering ſnares of 
envied greatneſs, and all the weighty 
pomp of unſocial dignity. Guilt may 

endeavour 
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endeavour to find repoſe on the bed of 
down; but conſcience will draw its ſa- 
ble curtain. No ſcience can teach in- 
ſenſibility no bribe can buy off the 
Pangs of diſappointment. 


DAYENPORT, 


LETTER 
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LETTERS 2. 


Miss GoLDWVN To Miss CRrESWELLs 


L E T none deſpair of happineſs, how- 


ever diſtant it may appear from their 
reach. You will ſmile, my Bertha, at 
the philoſophy which the ſudden, the un- 
expected change in my ſituation has pro- 
duced, and perhaps enquire what became 
of it a few months ſince, when its aid 
would have been of ſo much ſervice, and 
the practice of its precepts not only uſe- 
ful to myſelf, but entitled to praiſe ? I 
am now too happy to anſwer ſuch ſeri- 

ous queſtions. 
To Mrs. Vane I am chiefly indebted 
for the. felicity I enjoy. Mr. Vane has 
ated 
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acted nobly.—My parents are reconciled. 
No longer love and duty are at variance 
with each other. The alteration theſe 
revolutions of affairs have effected in my 
lover would aftoniſh you. No longer 1s 
his countenance marked with deſpon— 
| dence, or his profeſſions of love whil- 
pered with a voice of apprehenſion. He 
has abſolutely forgotten to ſigh, even in the 
preſence of his miſtreſs ; and he has ſuch 
a ſaucy look of contented cheerfulneſs, 
that I am ſometimes obliged to remind 
him I may poſſibly change my opinion and 
diſcharge him: but the impertinent does 
not ſeem to fear my threats half ſo much 
as he did when he firſt became a volun- 
teer in the ſervice of Captain Cupid. 
Mr. Middleton's father is ſoon expect- 
ed in England. I am ſometimes appre- 
henſive that his coming may again make 
an alteration in the face of affairs. Mrs. 
Vane calls me a coward; and my lover is 


diſpleaſed if J venture to give the moſt 
_ Ciſtant 
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diſtant hint that perhaps the authority of 
his father may be exerted, to break off a 
connection that may be diſpleaſing to 
him. He has more than once enquired 
what 1s become of that generous confi- 
dence which I at one time ran the hazard 
of placing in him, when ſo many bars 
appeared to impede our union, and now 
thoſe difficulties were removed to tor- 
ment myſelf with imaginary ones? I am, 
therefore, obliged to be filent : yet I wiſh 
this tremendous man was come. 

Mrs. Middleton is in agonies at the 
thoughts of his arrival. She knows not 
at preſent whether ſhe has reaſon to hope 
that he means to make any change in her 
ſituation 3 for young as he was when he 
left England, he had carefully avoided 
putting 1t in her power to have any other. 
claims upon him than thoſe which his 
own love and honour might one day pre- 
vail upon him to fulfil. Auguſtus in- 
dulges the molt flattering hopes that his 

| amiable 
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amiable mother's ſufferings will terminate 
on the arrival of his father, and her con- 
ſtancy and merit be rewarded with the 
hand and heart ſhe has an undoubred!: 
right to call her own, HAD. 
I tremble, my Bertha, when I reflect 
on the dangers to which our helpleſs ſex. 
are expoſed, from the ſnares which are 
fpread by the baſe and deſigning for un- 
protected innocence, What a noble, 
what a valuable heart, muſt Mrs. Middle- 
ton have poſſeſſed] and yet how ſeverely 
has ſhe ſuffered for the imprudence of 
one unguarded hour of unſuſpefting con- 
fidence ! I ſhall never be able to reſpect 
or love the father of Auguſtus , unleſs he 
will do juſtice to his amiable mother. 
Mrs. Vane will not conſent to my 
leaving the Grove till I become a wife. 
Her requeſt of continuing with her is too 
agreeable not to be readily complied 
with ; and when that important period 
arrives, I am authoriſed, by our dear Oli- 
via, 
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via, to tell you, that your preſence will 
not be diſpenſed with. Far diſtant as 
chat time may be, I am almoſt terrified 
at the thoughts of the important change 
it will make in the ſituation of your 
Emily, who has ever been ſurrounded 
with tender and indulgent friends. Can 
I ſuppoſe that ſtrangers will be inclined 
to think as favourably of me? and will not 
my Auguſtus, when time has perhaps ren- 
dered him leſs partial to the few good qua- 
lities I poſſeſs, condemn where he now ap- 
proves ? If far removed from my friends, 
I could not, methinks, ſupport the leaſt 
alteration in his ſentiments. I know you 
will blame me for indulging diſagreeable 
reflections in the preſence of happineſs, 
and for encouraging unpleaſant preſenti- 
ments, without having a fingle reaſon on 
which to build them. I cannot reflect 
on the trials which Mrs. Vane has mer 
in the married life, without fear and 
trembling. True, there were many tracts 
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in her ſtory very differently marked from 
any to be found in my own: but then 
her ſuperior excellence, one would have 
imagined, muſt have ſecured her from 
every wound of ſuſpicion. 

I expect reproof, and am prepared to 
receive it with all due patience and hu- 
mility. 

We are going to ſpend this afternoon 
with Mr. and Mrs. Beevor : 'tis to be a 
family party; and as we are all muſical 
people, we are to have a little concert. 
Auguſtus is particularly fond of muſic ; 
and, if you chooſe to truſt the deciſion of 
my judgment, plays moſt divinely. Mrs. 
Vane too excels in that delightful accom- 
pliſhment, and is ever ready to perform, 
when called upon, to gratify and indulge 
her friends, by the exertion of her powers. 
1a this captivating ſcience. 

I have now only a few moments left 
for the important. buſineſs. of the toilet, 
and 
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and therefore muſt haſten to dreſs, that 
I may be ready to obey the ſummons of 
my friends. 


Ever moſt cordially 
And truly yours, 


EMILY GOLDWYN, 


LETTER 
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Lr III. 


MR. VANE To SIR ROBERT CLIFTON. 


M S. Vane is now buſily employed 

in writing an account to Lady Clif- 
ton of an event, which has lately hap- 
pened to ſurpriſe us: to her letter J refer 
you for an explanation. Your building 
goes on with the utmoſt expedition ; but 
the hurry and induſtry of the workmen, 
whom J endeavour to bribe into my ſer- 
vice, does not, in any degree, anſwer the 
eagerneſs of my impatience to have you 
become my neighbour—l wiſh you to be 
near me: I want to borrow the aid of 


your philoſophy, to enable me to ſup- 


port ſome diſagreeable conflicts which I 
have to contend with in my own mind. 


I' cannot pretend to deny that Heaven 
has 
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as thrown in my way every ingredient 
that can conſtitute the happineſs, and 
ſoften the cares of man ; but at the very 
moment I make the grateful acknowledg- 
ment, I do not feel myſelf happy. I 
have a thouſand apprehenſions that Mrs. 
Vane too often recollects the injuſtice of . 
my conduct towards her, when ſhe ſut- 
fered from my miſtaken reſentment ; and 
J envy the miſeries of Davenport, who 
has ſo ſeverely atoned, by a multitude of 
ſorrows, the ſacrifice he made of love 
to duty. Mrs. Vane does not ſuſpect 
that, although I could forgive, and claſp 
my rival to my boſom, I ſtill want the. 
conſolation of being reconciled to myſelf. 
She is the beſt, the moſt perfect of wo- 
men ; yet I am ſometimes ready to find 
fault with her, becauſe I can diſcover no 
failing that will bring her more upon a 
level with her erring huſband. This 
conflict with myſelf, and diſguſt with the 
bleſſings I enjoy, makes good the aſſer- 
tion of a favourite author, That people 
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often grew. weary of being happy, or en- 


joyed health till they began to think 
there muſt be ſomething pleaſant in being 
ſick, Wait not the tedious time ſet apart 
for the completion of your houſe; but 
come and make Vane-Grove your reſi- 
dence till it is finiſhed. On you ] reſt 
my hopes of being cured of the unac- 
countable languor which has lately taken 
poſſeſſion of my mind, and reduced me 

to a moſt degrading degree of humility 
in my own opinion. Come then, Clifton, 
and drive, by your cheerful ſociety, the 
foul fiend, called Diſcontent, from the 


bolom of 


"Henry Vane, 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXIII. 


Ms. Vaxt ro Lapy CLIFTON. 


MORE wonders, my Eliza, have ariſen 

to mark my eventful life with fin- 
gularity. Providence has, perhaps, for 
ſome wiſe and unknown purpoſe, choſen 


me from the number of the undiſtinguiſhed 


many, to evince the power of its omnipo- 
tence, in enabling the weakeſt of frail mor- 
tals to ſupport the trying finger of adver- 
fity ; and then, by reverfing its decrees, 
means to try her further, by ſhowering 


upon her the more dangerous revolution 


of unbounded proſperity. Pray for me, 


that my head may not become giddy by 


looking down from the eminence to which 
I am raiſed, and that I may never forget 
I was once the humble, unnoticed Olivia 


Vor, III. D Elford, 
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Elford, who was indebtcd to the good Mr. 
Goldwyn for protection, when no one elſe 
was found to guard me from the dangers 
and oppreſſions which unhappy orphans 
too often experience. 

A few evenings ſince, as Emily, Mr. 
Vane, and myſelf were fitting' round our 
ſocial ſire-ſide, talking over ſome little 
occurrences that the departed day had 
given riſe to, a ſervant entered, and in- 
formed me that a gentleman defired to 
ſpeak with me ; and very ſoon a handſome 
and well-dreſt ſtranger made his appear- 
ance, Immediately on his entrance he 
earneſtly fixed his eyes upon my face, and 
with eager emotion exclaimed, .—* Yes, 
tis ſhe ; 'tis the daughter of my beloved 
Olivia, my ever to be lamented fiſter ;”— 
and the next moment T found myſelf en- 
circled in his arms. My pleaſure, my ſur- 
priſe, was inexpreſſible. I had heard that 
my mother had a brother; but as many 
revolving years had elapſed, without my 
being able to learn any tidings of him, 1 


Con- 
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concluded that the ruthleſs hand of Death 
had deprived me of my only relation. 


When we came a little to ourſelves, and 
were able to enter into converſation with 


fome degree of compoſure, he proceeded 
to inform us, that at his being ſent abroad 
a needy and reluctant adventurer, to carve 
his own fortune, he, like a thouſand 
others that were driven into exile by the 
rude hand of Neceſſity, experienced in- 
numerable hardſhips ; but knowing he had 
only himſelf and his own reſolution to de- 
pend upon, he reſolutely determined to 
combat the utmoſt rigour of fortune with 
patience and perſeverance. For a long 
time he was unſucceſsful in whatever he 
undertook, At length the wheel turned 
in his favour, and proſperity attcnded his 
footſteps. 

No account of my parents? death reached 
him till three years after their deceaſe, nor 
till then did he know what was become of 
them ; and, by the ſame channel, he was 
informed they had left a daughter, who 
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was under the protecting care of a Mr. 
Goldwyn, and as happily provided for as 
the could have been had her parents been 
living. This it was that had prevented 
him from making enquiries after me at 
the time he had been informed of the loſs 
I had ſuſtained in thoſe dear relations; and 
had determined him not to make himſelf 
or his intentions in my favour known, till 
he returned to England, which a long train 
of troubleſome and unlooked-for circum- 
ſtances, in reſpect to the ſettling his affairs, 
had for ſome years prevented. He thanked 
God he was not come a needy beggar, nor 
ſo rich as to forget thoſe who had ſhared 
with him in his adverſity, He ſhook Mr. 
Vane cordially by the hand, and told him, 
that his generoſity in wedding his unpor- 
tioned niece ſhould not go unrewarded ; 
bade him ſay not a word of not wanting 
an addition to his proſperity (which he 
was eagerly going to inform me of) for 
that a part of what he had ſaved was the 
guſt right of his ſiſter's child, whoſe gene- 
rous 
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rous and noble-ſouled father had ſaved his 
ſinking family from ruin, when they were 
overwhelmed by a torrent of diſtreſics ; 
who employed his little portion of tfor- 
tune to protect the grey hairs of his aged 
parent from want, and took his Olivia, 
his lovely fiſter, a beggar to his arms, and 
even ſparcd a part to him likewiſe, He 
was not able to go through this affecting 
narrative of paſt ſcenes unmoved—Nor 
did he weep alone. 

TI cannot deſcribe the ſenſations I expc- 
rienced at finding ſo near a relation re- 
ſtored to me, whom I had ſeldom heard 
mentioned but as one that had been long 
dead, or in a ftate not to return. Indeed 
I had never been with any one that re- 
membered much more of him than the 
misfortunes that had occaſioned. his leav- 
ing England before my mother's mar- 
riage; and I was too young to recollect 
any thing that my parents might have 
ſaid about him before their death, I 
looked up to him with reſpect, and felt 
> as 
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as if Providence had reſtored me a long 
1oſt parent. | 
He told us that he had been at Mr. 
Goldwyn's; by him was informed of my 
marriage, and directed to Vane -Grove. 
He further added, that he ſhould ſtay with: 
vs no longer than the next morning, as he 
had ſome other friends whom he was im- 
patient to make acquainted with his re- 
turn ; but as ſoon as he had done fo, he 
would come back, and intrude himſelf 
upon us as a gueſt for a longer ſtay, when 
he thould make the nature of his ſituation 
farther and more fully known to us. 
Wonderfully myſterious are the ways of 
Providence in its dealings with us mor- 
tals! yet how often are we preſuming 
enough to diſtruſt its guardian care. I 
have frequently lamented having no near 
relations, with whom to ſhare the ſoft af- 
fections which the ſuſceptibility of our 
nature renders ſo delightful. Well, indeed, 
did my paternal guardians ſupply the place 
of parents, and of friends ! Yet I feel a 
delight- 
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dclightful increaſe of ſatisfaCtion, at find- 
ing an uncle, whom I ſuppoſed had fallen 
a victim to the ſame ruthleſs hand, whoſe 
dart no mortal can eſcape. 

Mr. Middleton has been abſent from the 
Grove ſome days, being obliged to obey a 
ſummons from his commanding-officer, 
who came down to review the troops 
quartered in the country ; but we expect 
him back again in two or three days at 
fartheſt, I ſuſpect that a certain young 
lady does not think that time moves on 
with its uſual rapidity during the abſence 
of her favourite youth, 

My uncle took an affectiònate leave of 
vs the following morning. He has been 
gone from the Grove four days; and we 
begin to look for his return with impa- 
tience.— I wiſh to be further acquainted 
with this dear relation ; and Mr. Vane al- 
ready feels himſelf much intereſted in 
whatever concerns him. 

OLIVIA VANE. 
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LATLER XXIV. 


Sik RoBERT CLIFTON TOHENRY VANE, 
ESQUIRE. 


F what a ſtrapge compoſition of con- 
tradition muſt the mind of that man 

be formed, who can quarrel with happi— 
neſs; and that too, when he ſees her in 
the brighteſt ſhape ſheever appears to mor- 
tals - Lou are the only being I ever met 
with that was daring enough to argue in 
dire& oppoſition to thoſe ſyſtems, ſo long 
eſtabliſhed on the beſt of all foundations, 
viz,—to be diſſatisfied becauſe too happy. 
You ought to be called the Champion of 
Diſcontent, or the Miſerable Philoſopher, 
who found fault with Providence, for not 
having made him wretched ; and endea- 
voured to counteract its benevolent defigns, 
by determining to be ſo, if the utmoſt ex- 
ertion 
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ertion of his fertile ingenuity could fur- 
niſh him with the ingredients which com- 
poſe the ſelf-ſought portion. But I think 
you will mangle all your efforts, be un- 
able to make the diſcovery, and remain the 
happieſt, as you are one of the moſt envied 
of the ſons of men. Reſpect and forgive 
your rival: but recolle&, whilſt you do 
ſo, that you poſſeſs the jewel for which 
he languiſhes in vain, Let not Mrs. Vane 
ever diſcover that you entertain the leaſt 
doubt of her forgiveneſs We can any of 
us more caſily pardon a fault that has ori- 
ginated from affliction, than one that pro- 
ceeds from wilful and obſtinate diſcontent. 
I ſhould have thought myſelf unjuſt to 
the calls of friendſhip, had I ſpoken leſs 
forcibly on a ſubject of ſo much impor- 
tance to the reſtoration of your ſenſes ;' 
and therefore, though I ſhould even have 
probed the wound you complain of till it 
ſmarts, remember that more experienced 
furgeons are often obliged to perform a 
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like operation, in order to accelerate an 
effectual cure. | 

The time of my return to the country 
is uncertain; it depends on the caprice of 
Lady Clifton, who at preſent cannot de- 
termine when ſhe ſhall be in the humour 
to preſent me with a ſon, whoſe wiſhed-for 
appearance I think of with too much plea- 


ſure to run the hazard of lofing, by per- 


mitting his mother to take ſo long and fa- 


tiguing a journey: yet I need not tell you, 
that you and Mrs. Vane are the magnets 
who have had the attraction of fixing ou 
future reſidence near the environs of Vane- 
Grove, and that we are both alike impa- 
tient for the time that will, we flatter our- 


ſelves, afford us ample opportunities of 


being bleſſed with a more frequent in— 
tercourſe with thoſe we are equally diſpoſed 
to love and eſteem. 


Rozrztar CLitroN. 


CHAP. 


o 11 1 


LES'FE5 AM 


Mas. VANE To LADY CLIFETON. 


Y uncle is again returned, and 
has brought back with him a freth 
ſource of grateful ſurpriſe. I will not keep 
you in ſuſpenſe. He was accompanied by 
Auguſtus Middleton, whom he preſented 
to your aſtoniſhed friend—as his ſon.— 
Yes, my Eliza, Auguſtus Middleton is 
the acknowledged fon of Mr. Hamilton, 
and his mother his wedded wite. Had 
ſhe not been ſo, methinks I ſhould not 
have rejoiced at having found an uncle. 
Two ſhort days ago thoſe vows were ſealed 
at the altar, which long ſince were reg1- 
ſtered before the throne of Heaven. I am 
all joy and tranſport, Auguſtus is ſedately 
nappy but our Emily is wild with gra- 
D 6 titude; 
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titude ; for already has her lover's father 
conſented to bleſs his ſon with the fair 
object his heart has choſen. Mrs. Ha- 
milton is in a few weeks to increaſe our 
fatisfaction, by making one in the happy 
circle at Vane-Grove. I am already pre- 
pared to love and revere her. Her ſor- 
rows, her long- tried virtues, have already 
given her a place in my heart; and I am 
impatient to tell her ſo, and pay that at- 
tentive reſpect which is due to ſuch ex- 
emplary patience, and unrepining con- 

ſtancy. | 
Yet, my uncle, my unreaſonable uncle, 
put her fincerity to a ſtill further trial, be- 
fore he diſcovered to her the true ſtate of 
his affairs, Strange, rigid, and unbeliev- 
ing mortals arc theſe men! He appeared 
betore her in the dreaded garb of poverty ; 
and after the firſt moments of tenderneſs had 
expired, enquired whether ſhe was ftill 
willing to take a beggar to her arms ? 
——dShe told him ſhe was: for as intereſt 
had never influenced the choice of her 
heart, 
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heart, poverty could not leſſen her affec- 
tion. It was too much, my Eliza, and I 
fancy my uncle found himſelf abaſed by 
the ſuperiority which her conduct claimed, 
even in his opinion, when compared with 
the cruelty of his own. But this dear, 
ſuffering, and amiable woman will now, 
I truſt, meet the deſerved reward-to which 
ſhe is entitled. | 
Mr. Hamilton has inſiſted on Mr. Vane's 
accepting ten thouſand pounds, which, in 
return, he has generouſly declared ſhall be 
ſettled upon me, and the intereſt of it ſet 
apart for my own peculiar uſe, My uncle 
blamed him for putting 1t in the power of 
a woman to become extravagant, even 
though that woman was his niece, * I en- 
treated him to adopt ſome other method 
of diſpoſing of it ; but our united efforts 
of perſuaſion were exerted to no purpoſe. 
I muſt therefore fix upon ſome plan to. 
render it uſeful to my fellow-creatures. 
Unleſs I do fo, I am ſure I ſhall be at a 
loſs how to diſpoſe or employ ſo large an 
income. 
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income, If it ſhould be accompanied by 
either pride or avarice, I will infiſt on my 
uncle's recalling the dangerous de poſit. | 
Mr. Vane's eſtate 1s fo large, and his ge- 
ncrofity to your happy friend ſo unbound- 
ed, that no wiſh was formed that remained 
ungratified ; therefore an increaſe of for- 
tune, I believe, was not wiſhed by 
either. | 
Mr. Hamilton is, I find, returned im- 
menſely rich; and he deſigns that every 
one he ves ſhall partake of the affluence 
he has acquired. He intends to preſent 
his ſon, on the day of his marriage, with 
the ſame ſum he has given to me, and to 
purchaſe eſtates in our neighbourhood for 
their future refidence. He has ſent ſeveral 
valuable preſents to Mr. and Mrs. Gold- 
wyn, as a ſmall teſtimony of his gratitude 
for their kind protection of his niece; and 
he exults in the reflection, that his ſon 
will, in all probability, be the means. 
of rewarding them more amply for their 
generous benevolence to me, Oh ! how 


my 
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my grateful heart delights in the tranſ- 
porting thought, that a relation of mine 
will raiſe a child of my ever dear, ever 
revered Mr. Goldwyn, to a ſituation to 
which his humble heart never aſpired to 
fee her placed ! Could I diſpenſe happi- 
neſs to all I love, not a branch of that in- 
valuable ſtem but ſhould flouriſh, with all 
the unfading bloſſoms of envied proſpe- 
rity.— Emily behaves moſt delightfully 
upon this occafion ; her joy is tempered 
with a becoming gratitude,accompanied by 
a humanityand diffidence that intereſtsevery 
onein her favour, and compels them to re- 
Joice in her good fortune.. Auguſtus, too, 
is all himſelf, and divides his attentions ſo 
well amongſt us, that we are equally diſ- 
poſed to be pleaſed with him. My uncle 
never looks at his ſon, but the fond feel- 
ing of the father may be traced in his ex- 
preſſive and intereſting countenance. —You 
will rejoice with me, I know, my friend, 
in the ſatisfaction which theſe unexpected 


and agreeable events have imparted to my 
ſoul, 


ern 


ſoul. I who, a few weeks fince, conſider- 
ed myſelf with no other relation on whom 
to reſt my cares but my beloved Mr, 
Vane, now find myſelf bleſt with two ſuch 
very near, ſuch very amiable relatives! 
May my humility and gratitude be equal 
to this additional increaſe of telicity !— 
and every action of my future life ſuch, 
as will in ſome degree convince the world, 
that Providence has not given ſo large a 
portion of its bleſſings to one entirely un- 
deſerving the continuance of its numer- 
ous favours ! This is the only ambition 
that reigns in the boſom of 
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LETTER XXVI. 


Miss GolpwyNn To THE REV. WILLIAM 
GOLDWYN. 


THE moment you receive this, ſet 

off, my dear Sir, for this place. 
We are all in the moſt dreadful anxiety 
that can be conceived—we fear the un- 
happy Mr. Vane has loſt his life! no 
tidings have been heard of him for many 
hours ! All the intelligence we can learn 
of him is, that he was ſeen ſkaiting upon 
the ice, a quarter of a mile diſtant from 
his houſe, about four o'clock in the after- 
noon.— Fly, my revered parent to your 
diſtracted Olivia, and unhappy daughter, 


EMILY GOLDWYN, 
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LETTER. XXVII. 


TR REV. WILLIAM GolDpWYVN TO 
SIR ROBERT CLIFTON. 


WW 1TH the ſincereſt regret, and the 
moſt heart- felt concern, I fit 

down to inform Sir Robert Clifton, that 
his friend Mr. Vane is no more, and to 
requeſt that he and Lady Clifton will, it 
poſſible, come to the Grove, and by their 
withed-for preſence, in ſome degree, al- 
leviate the poignant angurſh which is 
fixed in the boſom of his diſconſolate 
widow, who remains at preſent in the 
moſt alarming fituation imaginable, and 
leads us to apprehend, the untimely death 
of her unfortunate huſband will be ſpeedily 
followed by her own, unleſs ſhe can be 
prevailed upon to liſten to the ſoothing 
voice of conſolation, which every one 
here 
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here would gladly impart ; but are at 
preſent ſo much affected by the unhappy 
accident, as to be rendered unequal to the 
attempt. The following are the par- 
ticulars of this ſad cataſtrophe, which 
terminated the life of. our worthy ſriend, 
and has changed Vane-Grove from a 
ſcene of the moſt envied felicity to that 
of gloomy and corroding wretehedneſs, 
and rendered its late cheerful inhabitants 
ſorrowful emblems of deſpair and woe. 
Some days fince, Mr. Vane, with many 
others, ſpent ſeveral hours ſkaiting on a 
fine piece of ice, at ſome little diſtance 
from the houſe. The two Mr. Hamil- 
tons left the Grove yeſterday morning, 
with a promiſe of returning ſoon, accom- 
panied by Mrs. Hamilton. A few hours 
after their departure, Mr. Vane informed 
his Olivia that he was going upon the 
ice; but would be home to dinner about 
four o'clock, The hour arrived, and 
Mrs. Vane waited ſome time, without 
feeling any ſurpriſe at his not returning, 
| knowing 
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knowing he was particularly fond of the 
amuſement that occaſioned his abſence ; 
and finding he did not come, fat down 
with my daughter to table, 

In the mean time an alarm was ſpread 
amongſt the ſervants that their maſter 
was drowned! Many people ſaw the 
dreadful accident, but durſt not go near 
enough to give him any aſſiſtance. It 
ſeems, he had ventured on a part of the 
ice that, not being ſo well frozen gave 
way; and our poor friend immediately 
went to the bottom. Every relief that 
could be given was inſtantly attempted, 
but without effect. His limbs, benumbed 
with the ſeverity of the cold, were in a 
moment rendered uleleſs; and he was 
ſoon out of the reach of mortal power 
to ſave him. The body was not taken 
up till this morning. | 

My daughter was no- ſooner made ac- 
quainted with this dreadful diſaſter, than 
ſhe diſpatched a meſſenger to fetch Mr. 
and Mrs. Beevor to her friend, and ſent 

another 
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another to requeſt I would inſtantly ſet 
off for the Grove. I loſt not a moment 
in obeying the unwelcome ſummons, and 
arrived here about four o'clock this 
morning. Never did I feel ſuch power- 
ful deſpondence as ſeized me on my ar- 
rival. A ſolemn filence prevailed in the 
houſe, yet not a creature in the family 
had thought of going to reſt. Mr. Beevor 
had by degrees imparted the dreadful 
tidings to Mrs. Vane, who was in a ſtate 
of inſenfibility. She loſt her reaſon when 
told of her huſband's death, raved with 
the utmoſt violence for ſome time, and 
then ſunk into a ſtupor, from which they 
could not rouſe her; and I have not yet 
been able to make her take notice of my 
being near her. Mr. Beevor apprehends 
the moſt fatal conſequences, from Mrs. 
Vane's having miſcarried in her height of 
phrenzy. Ina few hours I expect her 
uncle will arrive. What will be done 
I know not with this dear diſtracted 
-ufferer, when her ſenſes return. I, who 
ought 
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ought to ſpeak peace, and inſpire hope 
in others, ſtand in need of conſolation 
myſelf. The agonies my Olivia endures 
are too much to be ſupported with any 
degree of fortitude by him; who, though 
he has not a right to the name, calls 
| himſelf the father of this ſuffering ex- 
cellence, and glories in feeling for her all 
the tender affections of a parent. 


WILLIAM GoLDwWYX. 
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LETTER XIE 


SIN RoBER'T CLIFTON TO THE REVEREND 
WILLIAM GOLDWYN, 


T HE fad intelligence conveyed in 
your letter, my reverend correſpondent, 
has given both me and Lady Clifton the 
moſt deep concern. The untimely death 
of our dear, departed friend, Mr. Vane, 
we ſhall never ceaſe to regret. The 
amiable qualities he poſſeſſed, and the 
excellence of his heart, have long been 
fully known to us ; and I believe his few 
failings proceeded from the extreme ſen- 
ſibility of his virtues. 

Still more do we feel the poignant ſor- 
rows of the unhappy Mrs. Vane. In a 
ſeparation of this melancholy kind, moſt 
truly may we ſay, Tis the ſurvivor dies. 
We know the gentle nature of Mrs Vane 


toO 
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too well, not to have the moſt alarming 
apprehenſions on her account, from this 
laſt, but ſevereſt trial of her fortitude. 
On you we reſt our hopes. Tis you muſt 
teach her ſubmiſſion to the rigour of her 
fate. No one elſe, I am convinced, would 
be able, like you, to reanimate her ſoul 
with hope. You are the mentor that has 
ſo long enabled her to combat all the try- 
ing ſtrokes of adverſity, which ſhe has 
encountered in a manner that did not 
more honour to her character than it re- 
flected on her excellent preceptor. It 
greatly increaſes our diſtreſſes that we 
cannot at this time fly to our diſtracted 
friend : but Lady Clifton has ſome weeks 
expected the commencement of her con- 
finement ; and her fituation at this im- 
portant period will neither permit her 
travelling with ſafety, nor my being ab- 
ſent, However, as ſoon as we are able, 
doubt not, my dear Sir, of our willing- 
neſs to fly to the diſconſolate relict of 
our regretted friend. Lady Clifton has 

incloſed 


0/4 % T3 73 


incloſed a few lines to Mrs. Vane, which 
ſhe begs you will preſent to her at a pro- 
per time. She heard of this event by the 
unguarded careleſſneſs of her ſervant, the 
meſſenger having mentioned in the family 
the unhappy embaſſy on which he came. 
1 was very apprehenſive of the conſe- 
quences that might follow this diſagree- 
able ſurpriſe; but I begin to hope my 
fears will prove groundleſs. Let me hear 
from you the firſt moment you can ſend us 
any favourable intelligence of Mrs. Vane, 
and rely on my ſincerity, dear Sir, when 
I ſubſcribe myſelf, with reſpe& and 
eſteem, moſt truly yours. 


ROBERT CLIFTON. 
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LETTER XXIX. 
| Lr CLIFTON ro Mus. VANE. 


P ERMIT me, my friend, my deareſt 
Olivia, to ſhare your ſorrows. Suf- 
fer me to entreat that you would not 
injure your health, by giving way to a 
melancholy that cannot recal the cruel | 
ſtroke for which you weep. Need I re- 
mind my Olivia, that it was by the arm 
of Omnipotence her lamented huſband 
received his awful ſummons to eternity, 
l or death in any ſhape would not have 
jj been permitted to ſnatch its devoted 
victim.—Ah ! why ſhould we lament the 
lot of thoſe who are taken from the 
trying ills of life, which even the hap- 
pieſt amongſt us find ſuſhcient to wean us 


from a world never meant to be con- 
fidered 
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ſidered ous as a journey to a better ? 
Only refle&, that on that happier ſhore 
your Henry is now repoſed, and that a 
few fleeting years will again reſtore him 
to all he loved whilſt here. May time, 
aided by religion and refignation, teach 
you to conſider the death of Mr. Vane 
with a leſs degree of anguiſh, and reſtore 
that peace to your boſom; which, if he 
is permitted to look down on our lower 
world, it would increaſe his immortal 
happineſs to ſee you poſſeſs. 


Ever moſt truly 


and tenderly yours, 


ELIZzZA CLIFTON, 
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LEA XII. 
MR. BEEVOR 10 I DAVENPORT. 


My Dear Lorp, 


ARE you prepared with a ſufficient 

degree of reſolution to be informed 
of an event, in which your heart will 
perhaps find itſelf more intereſted than 
you imagine; but at the ſame time at- 


tended with circumſtances that call for 


your fortitude to ſupport ?—The unfor- 


Ttunate Mr. Vane !—An untimely death 


has terminated his mortal exiſtence, and 


called him from a world, in which he 


ſhared a large portion of happineſs. Mrs. 
Vane is at preſent extremely ill, and re- 
duced to 4 ſtate of miſery that beggars 
all deſcription. Doubt not of her re- 
ceiving from me every relief that is in 


my power to adminiſter 5 nor will better 


Advice 
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advice be wanted. Doctor N— has viſited 
her ſeveral times. She is ſurrounded with 
a number of her friends at this impor- 
tant and dangerous period, who are too 
much intereſted in whatever concerns her 
to neglect any means that will tend to the 
preſervation of ſo invaluable a life. A 
few days will, I truſt, enable me to ſend 
you a more favourable account, as in that 
time the criſis will be arrived that will 
bring her fever to its height. I hope 

auch from her youth, and the ſtrength 
of her conſtitution. If you apply to Lady 
Clifton, ſhe will be able to give you intel- 
ligence of her friend, as ſhe will be ac- 
quainted with every turn of her diſorder, 
and of every other circumſtance that you 
may with on this intereſting occaſion to be. 


informed of, —Ever, my good Lord, 


Moſt reſpectfully 
and fincerely yours, 


TroMas BEEvOR:. 


E 3 LETTER 


o LIVIA. 


LETTER XXX. 


Tur REV. WILLIAM GOoLDWYN TO 
SIR ROBERT CLIFTON. 


MS. Vane, after ſuſtaining a moſt try= 


ing conflict with the ſtern conqueror 


of all, is, thank Heaven! reſtored to the 
fervent prayers and anxious wiſhes of her 


numerous friends. The fever, which eigh- 


teen days raged with ſuch violence as to 


baniſh from our boſoms every remaining; 
ray of hope, has abated ; and ſhe 1s, at 


laſt, pronounced out of danger by her 


phyſician, and friendly apothecary Mr. 
Beevor. The latter has paid her an at- 
tention, and given proofs of his experi- 
ence, that have juſtly raiſed him to the 
higheſt pitch of general admiration. He 

| ſtands 
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ftands firſt in my opinion, as to his pro- 
feſſion; and he has an equal claim to my 
friendſhip for the goodneſs of his heart, 
which on a former occaſion I firſt became 
acquainted with. 

Mrs. Vane is reduced to a mere ſha- 
dow. Sickneſs has ſtolen the roſes from 
her cheek, and ſorrow robbed her of that 
delightful cheerfulneſs, which imparted 
pleaſure to thoſe around: But I truſt 
that time will again reſtore to this de- 
jected ſufferer the bleſſings, of which de- 
ſpair has at preſent deprived her. She 
weeps inceſſantly; and it is with difficulty 
we can prevail upon her to ſpeak. We 
think it belt to give way to the firſt tor- 
reats of a grief, which reaſon would in 
vain attempt to oppoſe. When the talks 
of her deceaſed companion and juſtly- 
lamented huſband, we join with her; and 
our tears are grateful to her, becauſe they 
are convincing teſtimonies that he was 
dear to us, —Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton and 

> their: 


tern 


their ſon came here on the firſt intelligence 
they received of Mr. Vane's death; and 
they followed him to that ſolemn recep- 
tacle, in which he was incloſed with his 
anceſtors. Never, I believe, was a man 
more univerſally regretted. 
Tell Lady Clifton, that her friend has 
promiſed me to anſwer her affectionate 
letter, as foon as fhe can prevail upon 
herſelf to take up a pen ; but at preſent 
ſhe is unequal to the attempt. 
To-morrow Mrs. Goldwyn and myſelf. 
ſhall leave the Grove. My Emily will 


continue with our Olivia. Mr. and Mrs: 


Hamilton, and their Auguſtus, will like- 
wile remain with the hapleſs mourner ſome 
weeks longer. 

Mr. Vane has left to his Olivia the bulk 
of his fortune. The ten thouſand pounds 
preſented to her by her uncle, were im- 
mediately ſettled upon her, and given to 
her own diſpoſal. She is therefore become 
poſſeſſed of a very large property, which 

I doubt 
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I doubt not her feeling and generous 
heart will ſtudy to render beneficial to di- 
ſtreſs. Join with me, my friend, in wiſh- 
ing it may ſerve to render her own boſom, 
in every future event of life, leſs acceſſible- 
to affliction. 


Yours, 


WILLIAM GOLDWYN) - 
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LETTER XXXII. 
LoRD DAVENPORT To MR. BEEvoR. 


HE lives, my Beevor land may every 
guardian angel of virtue waft the tranſ- 
porting tidings to earth's remoteſt bounds ! 
Olivia lives! and Davenport again dares 
to encourage the delightful hope, that ſhe 


will one day live for him ; —and that the 


cheerfu} fun will riſe with redoubled ſplen- 


dor, to reflect her ſoft, her ſoothing ſmiles 


on the man who firſt taught her uncor- 
rupted heart the power of Love! — Yet, 
even in hope 1 tremble, and in deſpair 
I hope. — Clivia ſtill lives, and is free— 
free to chooſe : — But unleſs I am that 
choice, neither heaven nor earth could 


contain me and the mortal who ſhould be 
daring enough to attempt the deſtruction. 


of 


; 
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of my new-raiſed hopes! Watch her, 
Beevor, with redoubled care. Remem- 
ber that Davenport, the grateful, the 
not long ſince deſpairing lover of Olivia, 
entruſts to your charge the treaſure: he 
values more than life, nay more than 
worlds! She muſt not, ſhall not die! 
A thouſand tormenting deaths would hers 
inflict on me. 

Yet, think not I could hear unmoved 
the fate of my envied, happy, ſucceſsful 
rival. I even wept his untimely fall, and 
withed I could have ſaved him from the 
grave. I imagined I ſaw him contending . 
with the waters for life and for Olivia. 
Oh! who would not die to be ſo lament- 
ed by an Olivia! Yet, tell me not, Bee- 
vor, if ſhe weeps much longer — leſt I 
become jealous and envious of the dead. 

Methinks I walk in air: —the world is. 
become enchanting, the people entertain- 
ing. I no longer am a recluſe that fly 
the cheertul haunts of men, but a ſociable 


that feel an inclination. to attach 
E 6 myſelf 


being, 


in 
myſelf to my fellow-mortals. I pretend 


not to diſpute that pleaſure may be found 
on earth, or that its influence 1s to be de- 


nied by any but the wilful children of dif- 


content. : 


Remember, Beevor, that to you is en- 


truſted not only the life of Olivia, but 
that of your friend, the grateful 


21 ” DAVENPORT... 


LETTER 
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LET TT XXAE 


Miss GoLDwyYN To MISS CRESWELL. 


THE late awful and unfortunate event 
at Vane-Grove will, I know, plead 

my excuſe with my Bertha, for the unu- 
ſual length of my filence. Alas! I have 
done nothing but weep the unhappy death 
of Mr. Vane, who had, by his generoſity 
and goodneſs, rendered himſelf inexpreſ- 
ſibly dear to me. My friend! my ſiſter! 
her ſufferings have likewiſe called for my 
tears and attention. She lives; and, thank 
Heaven ! begins once more to reaſſume 
the exerciſe of her long-tried virtues, by 
the renewal of that pious reſignation 
which ſo often has been called upon for 
its exertion : but, like gold, ſhe is the 
purer for every additional trial. I look 
up 
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up to her, Bertha, with a reverence of 
affection bordering upon idolatry. Sure- 
ly death is in its effects ſufficiently ter- 
rible, without its being attended by ſuch 
a number of melancholy appendages!— 
Who can behold the coffin, the hearſe, 
the grave, without terror and apprehen- 
five trembling 2 Such is the attachment 
we feel, as mortals, to the frail body we 
are permitted for a time to inhabit. At 
a diſtance we think of a ſeparation from 
it with calmneſs and compoſure ; but 
when the ſolemn moment arrives, our 
feelings become more intereſted. To the 
abandoned it is then a ſcene of the moſt 
agonizing terror; to the good, a molt 
awful leſſon of wiſdom. How much more 
dreadful to the tender ſoul of ſenſibility 
muſt it be, to ſee the laſt ſtruggles of de- 
parting nature in thoſe we love ! 

Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton are ſtill at the 
Grove: At preſent they cannot think of 
leaving Mrs. Vane. Auguſtus is likewiſe 
here; and his cheerfulneſs has been par- 
ticularly 


3 


— 
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ticularly uſeful to the whole circle at this 
gloomy period. Mrs. Hamilton is a moſt 
amiable, accompliſhed, and intereſting wo- 
man: She is poſſeſſed of a heart that, 
by having been tried with ſorrow, ſhares 
in a more lively manner the diſtreſſes of 
others. Well does ſhe deſerve the pro- 
ſpect of felicity, which promiſes to crown 
her latter days with proſperity and con- 
tentment ! I already feel for her the af- 


fection of a daughter; and Mrs. Vane 


conſiders her as a bleſſing given by a 
watchful Providence, to ſoften and alle- 
viate the rigour of her ſufferings. 
Notwithſtanding the particular ſeverity 
of the ſeaſon, Auguſtus, accompanied by 
your Emily, frequently rambles round the 
Grove; and in the various, beauties which 
even the preſent ſcene affords, we ceaſe 
to regret the more enchanting ſweets that 
Nature has wiſely ordained ſhould give 
place to the preſent; and by that means 
render the delightful change doubly grate- 


ful. Every tree is now beautifully de- 


corated 
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corated by the froſt, which clings about 
the branches, long ſince ſtripped of their 
verdure; whilſt the faint rays of the ſun 
juſt ſerve to make their frozen gems re- 
ſplendent. Though the chruſh, linnet, 
and nightingale refuſe to entertain us with 
their melodious concerts; though the air 
is piercingly cold, and holds the ſilver 
rivulets in chains of ice, yet does the en- 
tertaining face of nature exhibit a thou- 
ſand charms. | 

The hour is arrived in which I pro- 
miſed to attend Mrs. Vane ; therefore ex- 
cuſe me, Bertha, for haſtily throwing a- 
fide the pen to obey the calls of friend- 
ſhip, gratitude, and love. 


EMILY GoLDWYN. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXIV: 


wn 


Mrs. VANE To LaDyY CLIFTON. 


I Take up my pen, in obedience to the 

commands of friendſhip : but alas! 
of what can I write but miſery ? I was 
the adopted child of ſorrow from my 
birth; and I ſhall continue ſo till laid in 
the mournful grave, which has ſo kitely 
taken from me the deareſt treaſure I poſ- 
fefſed. In my Henry's tomb my happi- 
neſs is now incloſed ; and till the fetters 
of death are ſhaken off by the laſt tre- 
mendous ſummons, I have no hope of 
its being reſtored. Ah! that my life had 
been allowed to pay the forfeiture of his! 
— Tis a ſelfiſh wiſh, and I ſubmit. 

You anxiouſly enquire after my health. 


*Tis better, Eliza: — But where now are 
the 
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the bleſſings with which it is ſaid to be 
attended? My mind is too fick to ac- 
knowledge, as it ought, the relief which 
the weak body has received from fever 


and from pain. 


Yet, why ſhould mortals dare to mur- 
mur and complain, whilſt the experienced 
uncertainty of life ſhews the folly of fix- 
ing our hearts upon any of its enjoyments, 
or daring to reſt our hopes on what we 
know is mortal? We are ſürely more apt 
to lament the fall of thoſe who are 
ſnatched to an untimely grave, without 


being indulged with one ſhort. moment 


in which to ſettle their account with 
death, or prepare for that unknown 
change which lies beyond its reach. Hu- 
man nature mult feel the effects of the 
ſudden changes to which it is expoſed, 
whilſt to complain is a privilege to which 
the unhappy claim a right, from the in- 
dulgence of their friends. 
How did I once regret being confined 
to this place? I ſhould now think it a 
paradiſe, , 


* 
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paradiſe, if never permitted to exceed its 
bounds, had my companion been left 
me. 

But ſolitary and comfortleſs are now 
the haunts which content and cheerful- 
neſs lately rendered pleaſing. Every thing 
in nature is now equally dull and dreary - 
Muſic has loſt its power to charm, com- 
pany is irkſome, and all amuſements taſte- 
leſs.— The approach of ſpring I once be- 
held with impatient delight, Hopeleſs 
of happineſs, what is ſpring to me ? Each 
hour is marked with anguiſh : for he who 
ſhared thoſe pleaſures with me is gone 
for ever, —Tell me, Lady Clifton, why was 
Olivia ſelected from the reſt of woman- 
kind, to have the ſevereſt ſhafts of adver- 
fity pointed againſt her boſom ? 

What Solon told Crcoeſus, in relation to 
his claim of happineſs, I am conyinced 
was right, That death alone could diſcloſe 
the ſecret, 

I will complain no more; my grief 
mall not be allowed to become burthen- 

ſome 


* 
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ſome to my friends : yet hear me, Heaven, 
whilſt here I vow never to forget that ge- 
nerous love which drew me from obſcu- 
rity! Through life ſhall I mourn the 
irreparable loſs of the beſt of men, who 
even in death has given me undeniable 
proofs that he ſtudied to procure me 
every bleſſing which affluence could be- 
ſtow, when the dear giver ſhould himſelf 
be far beyond the reach of ſorrox or 
misfortune. 
Lady Clifton, I can write no more, leſt 
I again become a murmurer. The ſable 
curtain of - gloomy. night has for ſome 
hours been drawn over the cheerful face 
of nature. Now the happy are at reſt, 
and the poor labourer is wrapt up in the 
peaceful oblivion of balmy flumber, the 
buſtle of mortal pride is fled, and nothing 
awake but guilt and miſery.— Though 
ſinking beneath the oppreffive hand of 
the latter, I find a ſweet compoſure ax 
being, though wretched, unacquainted 
with the former. Believe me, then, my 
friend, 
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friend, when I aſſure you, that I will en- 
deavour to drive deſpair from my boſom, 
whilſt I look forwards with pleaſure to 
that moment, — that important moment 
which will reunite me to thoſe J love, and 
ſeparate me from the farther malice of 


ſorrow and all its train of heart-rending 
evils, 


OLIVIA V ANE. 


LETTER 
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LETT ER. XXXV, 
Lord DavexeoRT To MR. BEEVORs 


GRAN T, thou favourite ſon of Eſcu- 
lapius, to friendſhip all the merits that 
are its due. *Tis a ſoft ſoother of the 
human heart when oppreſſed with cares; 
"tis a reſource to which we fly when en- 
circled with diſtreſs; and on its generous 
boſom the care-worn ſon of miſery relies 
tor conſolation. I never denied its power, 
or fled from the delights it offered, till 
under the dominion of diſcontent. But 
tell me, thou cold reaſoner, 1s there not 
a paſſion far more delightful to the ſoul 
of man? J mean a friendſhip founded on 
love, or love refined and heightened by 
triendſhip ?—I would give my argument 
ſufficient 
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ſafficient weight, to convince you of its 
truth; but I am at this moment too hap- 
py, reſtleſs, and impatient to be a philo- 
ſopher, even in theory. 

The certainty of Mrs. Vane's recovery, 
the idea of her being free again to chooſe, 
the knowledge I have that I was once 
dear to her, and the being at liberty to 
tell her of my love, which never yet for- 
{ook the firſt fair object of its adoration, 
—theſe are the only reflections that can 
actuate the ſanguine heart of Davenport; 
and fo fully do they engroſs his every 
thought, that no other, ſleeping or wak- 
ing, can find a momentary admiſſion, 
ſhould ſhe prove reſolute in refuſing me ! 
— But I will not, dare not look that way. 
Surely J have already been ſufficiently 
puniſhed by mercileſs fortune, without 
that additional ſtroke of inſupportable 
miſery, N 

I know that you will laugh, after my 
panegyric on love, at the pains I have 

taken 
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taken to convince you, that love is com- 
poſed of inconſiſtencies, that it makes us 
feel delight in torments, eaſe in misfortune, 
pleaſure from pain, and even hope in deſ- 
pair; but I will in future be reſolutely 
determined to cheriſh hope.—The noble 
ſentiments of pity and generoſity, I know, 
were early and carefully implanted in the 
mind of my gentle Olivia by the beſt of 
men, whoſe meek ſpirit had no vice to 
cheriſh, no pride to mortify either itſelf 
or any one elſe; and whilſt he taught 
others the rules of right and wrong, con- 
vinced them, by his undeviating lite, that 
he could. practiſe what he taught: and I 
want not to be told, that the adopted 
daughter of his affection retains the honeyed 
leſſons of benevolence in all their original 
purity.—Can ſhe then condemn me, for 
one fault, to a life of never ceaſing 

milery ? | 
Take eare, Beevor, that this angel does 
not ſteal from us, to join her ſiſter angels 
in 
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in their kindred ſkies, whilſt we, frail 
mortals, are planning ſchemes to detain 
ker amongſt us. Watch her, therefore, 
with unceaſing attention. As you value 
the peace of Davenport preſerve Olivia, 
and be my more than friend, the guar- 
dian of my happineſs. 

To no other being do I thus freely ex- 
plain my ſentiments, or venture to diſ- 
cloſe the real fituation of my heart. 

The woes occaſioned by love meet 
with little compaſſion from the world ;— 
unfeeling ridicule will ever aim her ſhafts 
at them, and cenſure eagerly condemn, 
without making any allowance for the 
ſtrength of that paſſion to which, I be- 
lieve, every inhabitant of the world, at 
one part or other of their lives, are 
obliged to ſubmit. 

Thns-perverſe Lady Clifton, to whom I 
have already ventured to impart the revival 
of my long loſt hopes, has been in the ſtraw 
but one week: when able to take fo long 

Vor. III. F a jour- 
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a journcy, ſhe propoſes, accompanied by 
Sir Robert, to viſit her friend; and they 
take infinite pains to convince me, that any 
attempt to fee Mrs. Vane, till a longer 
time has elapſed, would by her be con- 
ſidered as unpardonable, and by the 
world as unprudent. They have, how- 
ever, graciouſly promiſed to venture the 
pronunciation of my name to the fair 
widow, during their ſtay at the Grove 
more, they laughingly tell me, they dare 
not undertake in my behalf. I am much 
pleaſed with this amiable, good-humoured 
couple, with whom J have lately ſpent a 
great deal of my time; and my little 
Olivia is already very fond of Lady Clif- 
ton, 


Remember, Beevor, that I beſpeak an 


apartment in your houſe, to be ready for 
my reception againſt the day on which 
Sir Robert and Lady Clifton make their 
appearance at the Grove. I inſiſt on be- 
ing your boarder during my ſtay at ***; 


the 
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the length of which depends entirely on 
that ever-adorable and moſt lovely fair 
one of her ſex, who will for ever conti- 
nue to rule the future deſtiny of the en- 
raptured 


DAVENPORT, 


F 2 CHAP. 
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- Narrative renewed. 


IN chis place we mult again -return to 
narrative for the: carrying on our hiſ- 
tory, as a frequent. intercourſe between 
the principal parties made ſuch material 
Interruption in their correſpondence, as 
would render it. too unconnected to con- 
vey an account with the regularity and 
preciſion that 1s neceſſary; and ſhall only 
have recourſe to thoſe letters for its con- 
tinuance, which will be moſt uſeful in 
.diſcovering the ſituation of the writers. 
Miſs Goldwyn, about three months 


g-— 


after the death of Mr. Vane, was, with 
difficulty, prevailed upon to give her | 
hand to Auguſtus ; ſo great was her re- 
luctance to be ſeparated from her diſcon- | 

ſolate | 


— 


. or 
ſolate friend, to whom her young heart 
was juſtly and moſt tenderly attached. 
On receiving, however, a promiſe from 
her lover and his parents that ſhe ſnould 
be allowed to dedicate and ſpend a great 
portion of her time with Mrs. Vane, ſhe. 
conſented to become the wife of him 


who had long been the unrivalled poſſeſ- 
| ſor of her heart. The marriage was ce- 


lebrated at Mr. Goldwyn's, and he him- 
ſelf joined the hand of his daughter with 
that of Mr. Hamilton, whoſe father acted 
with the utmoſt generoſity in reſpect to 
ſettlements, & c. 

A few days after the conſummation. of 
theſe happy. nuptials, the young pair re- 


turned to Vane-Grove, and were received, 


by its fair owner, with a cheerfulneſs that 
increaſed their pleaſure : they continued 
with . her till the day previous to the ar- 
rival of Sir Robert and Lady Clifton; 
but Mrs. Vane would not conſent to their 
departure till they mutually promiſed to 

F 3 return, 
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return, as ſoon as her viſitors ſnould leave 
her. | | 
Mrs. Vane could not meet her friends 
without feeling a thouſand tender remem- 
brances revived by their preſence. The 
happy hours they had paſſed together, 
during the time they were . laſt at the 
Grove, were immediately recollected, and 
the dreadful accident which had prevent- 
ed the preſent moments being delightful, 
brought- to her mind the whole of that 
tremendous moment which had termi- | 
nated her happineſs. For ſome minutes 
tears alone explained the conflicts which 
each had to ſuſtain on this occaſion ; nor 
could they, till ſome hours had elapſed, 
bring themſelves to converſe with any de- 
gree of compolure. | 
Lady Clifton, unlike many of our mo- 
dern mothers, could not think of being 
| leparated from her little ſon, and had, 
therefore, brought him with her to the 
Grove. The introduction of the young 
ſtranger, who was toon admitted, gave a 

more 
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more cheerful turn to the converſation ; 
and he was welcomed by Mrs. Vane with 
à thouſand fond careſſes. 

My fair readers may, perhaps, be im- 
patient, at this period, to receive ſome 
tidings of Lord Davenport: we will, 
therefore, inform them that he arrived 
at Mr. Beevor's the ſame hour in which 
his friends reached the Grove; and there 
he determined to remain till ſome fortu- 
nate opportunity. ſhould be found that 
would be favourable to his introduction, 
for which he waited with all the eager 
impatience of a lover; and was, with the 
utmoſt difficulty, prevailed upon not to 
make his appearance, without waiting the 
tireſome ſuſpenſe of a formal introduction, 
which it wounded his heart to think of 
being neceſſary. | 

Here then, we muſt leave him, in or- 
der to return to our party at the Grove. 
With much perſuafion the friends of Mrs. 
Vane prevailed upon her to accompany 
them in their airings, which at this time 
Eg, was 
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was neceſſary to the health of both ladies. 


After being out once or twice her rehuc- 
| tance abated, and, in a ſhort time, ſhe 


became one of their party without un- 
willingneſs; and very ſoon found the 
good effects which air and exerciſe pro- 
duced. They likewiſe prevailed upon 
her to admit the viſits of a few ſelect 
friends, and no longer refuſe to ſhare in 
thoſe innocent amuſements in which ſhe 
once delighted. This was gaining a vaſt 
deal: and Lady Clifton, after having 
been eagerly ſolieited by Lord: Daven- 


port, with whom ſhe and Sir Robert had 


many ſtolen interviews, ventured to pro- 
nounce his name, and told Mrs. Vane, 
that ſhe was ſurpriſed ſhe ſhould ſo long 
have omitted to- enquire after ſo- old and 
partial a friend. 

Okvia ſtarted at the well-known name, 
and with bluſhing confuſion replied, that 
her preſent diſtreſſing ſituation muſt plead 
her excuſe for any omiſſion ſhe had been 
gulty of, in neglecting to enquire after 

thoſe 


thoſe who had any claim to her remem- 
brance. Lady Clifton, after ſome little 
converſation in reſpect to the preſent ſtate 
of Lord Davenport's affairs, thought it 
better to drop the ſubject ; but did not do 
ſo till after ſne informed Mrs. Vane, that 
ſhe and Sir Robert had lately become 
acquainted with his lordſhip ; that they 
were upon terms of intimacy ;. and that 
they felt themſelves attached to him and 
his ſweet Olivia, who was a moſt lively 
child. Mrs. Vane during the above re- 
cital was both reſerved and filent ; but 
when ſhe retired .to . her chamber, ſhe 
could not help recollecting all that had 
paſſed, and thinking it very ſingular that 
Lady Clifton had choſen to introduce ſo 
ſtrange and unexpected a converſation; 
and ſhe wiſhed, with a ſigh, that the ſub- 
ject might never be revived, as Lord 
, Davenport's preſent or future ſituation 
could not. be of the leaſt conſequence 
to her. 
\ Mr. Beevor, a few days after, called- 
F. 5 uport « 
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upon Mrs. Vane, and after congratulat- 
11g her with friendly warmth on her 
amended looks, which now promiſed a 
ſpeedy return of health, ventured to in- 
form her, Lord Davenport was at that 
time his viſitor; and that he was com- 
miſſioned by his noble gueſt to intreat 
that Mrs. Vane would permit him to pay 
his reſpects to her at the Grove. The 
ſurpriſe which took poſſeſſion of Olivia's 
features at this moment, was too ſtriking 
to paſs unnoticed by him who had occa- 
ſioned it by the mention of his embaſſy. 
She was diſtreſſed, and, for a moment, 
knew not whether to permit or refuſe the 
felf-fought invitation: but recollecting 
that it would look particular to prohibit 
his lordſhip's calling upon her, and that a 
-refuſal might be liable to miſconſtructions, 
ſhe had juſt reſolution, with faultering ac- 
cents, to reply, that as ſhe ſaw but little 
company, ſhe would have been glad that 
his lordſhip had not thought of the cere- 
mony of making her a vifit; but if he 

ſhould 
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ſhould continue in the mind to do her 
that honour, ſhe would certainly receive 
him. 

No ſooner had Mr. Beevor obtained 
leave for the admiſſion of his friend than 
he was impatient to impart the glad tid- 
ings to him; and ſo eager was his lord- 
ſhip to avail. himſelf of the reluctant in- 
vitation that had been extorted from the 
lovely widow, that it was with ſome difſi- 
culty he was prevailed upon to defer his 
viſit to the following day, when, finding 
it. impoſſible any longer to prevent his 
impatient and enamoured gueſt from gra- 
tifying his wifhes in beholding the dear 
enſlaver of his heart, Mr. Beevor agreed 
to accompany him; and they arrived at 
the Grove, without any other ceremony 
than ſending a ſervant into the room to 
pronounce their requeſt to be admitted. 
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The Conflifts of Love, Hope, and Deſpair. 


T0 deſcribe the fears, the not un- 
deelightful conflicts of Lord Daven- 
port at the moment of his being deſired 
to walk into the room, in which was 
ſeated the dejected Mrs. Vane, would be 
an attempt idle and fruitleſs. He ap- 
| proached her with a kind of awe and 
_ tranſport that ſeemed contending for 
victory; and he paid his compliments in 
a language ſcarcely intelligible; nor was 
he anſwered with a much greater degree 
of firmneſs. Sir Robe and Lady Clif- 
ton, by addreſſing his Lordſhip, relieved 
him from his embarraſſments; and he 
was very ſoon enabled to join in the con- 
„ation which took place, with ſome 

| degree 
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degree of compoſure. Mrs. Vane, during 
his ſtay, preſerved an univerſal filence; 
and though ſhe wiſhed to ſhake off a re- 
ſerve, to which ſhe was unaccuſtomed; 
ſhe found herſelf unable to accompliſh her 
deſire. Nothing very material paſſed 
at this time that could give Mrs. Vane the 
leaſt reaſon to imagine that his Lordſhip 
had any farther intention in making itz 
than to pay her the civility; which he 
might think was-due to any acquaintance 
in a ſituation fimilar to her own: She 
was, however, much diſcontented with her 
own behaviour upon the occafion, and 
wiſhed ſhe had been able to have received 
him with leſs diſcompoſure on his firſt 
entrance, and leſs reſerve after the firſt 
introduction was over. 

Lord Davenport, ever ready to tor. 
ment himſelf with all the lover's catalogue 
of doubts and fears, imagined that the 
whole of Mrs. Vane's behaviour had-been 
ſuch; as-not only diſcovered the moſt de- 
termined indifference, but a kind of diſ- 

| like 
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like and terror: not once had her languid 
eye met his, not one ſmile had appeared 
to tell him that he was a welcome gueſt! 
He paſſed a reſtleſs night, and the next 
morning, when he rode out, with a kind 
of magnetical impulſe, directed his horſe 
towards the Grove. However, on his 
approaching the enchanting ſpot that 
| contained the treaſure deareſt to his ſoul, 
he found himſelf attracted by: ſome in- p 
vifible charm to go on; and he called at 
the door to. enquire after the health of 
Mrs. Vane and her friends. He was not 
invited in; and he returned with an in- 
creaſing load of deſpondence and diſcon- 
tent. i a | 

The next day, however, he determined 
{ once more to attempt gaining admit- 
if tance ;_ and he ſucceeded. His Lordfhip + 
felt himſelf leſs embarraſſed, on his en- 
trance, and Mrs, Vane diſcovered lets - 
diſcompoſure and ſurpriſe at ſeeing him. 
Lady Clifton had taught her to expect 
the continuance of his viſits : and en- 

| quired 
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quired if they would be diſagreeable to 
her? She made little reply to the queſtion - 
of her friend, who could not, with all 
her perſuaſions, prevail upon her to ſatisfy 
the impatience of a eurioſity, which pro- 
ceeded from the ſincerity of her affection; 
but Mrs. Vane conſidered ſuch: interro- 
gations as premature. The reſolutions | 
that ſhe had formed in her own. mind, 
ſhe determined ſtrictly to adhere to; and 
therefore, whatever defigns Lord Daven- 
port might have formed, or. whatever 
hopes he might cheriſh, whenever the 
moment arrived for an explanation of. 
them, ſhe ſhould - know how ſhe was to 
act; but was firmly reſolute that no per- 
ſuaſions ſhould ever prevail upon her to 
alter the plan which ſhe had laid down for 
her future conduct. 

Lord Davenport continued to repeat 
his viſits more frequently; yet not a ſingle 
ray of hope had found its way to his 
boſom. Mrs. Vane, 'tis true, ſometimes 
received him with ſmiles, and liſtened to 
his 
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his converſation with complacency ; never 
theleſs, ſhe was too placid, too ſerene, 
and compoſed to be under the influence 
of a paſſion that ſo.long had exiſted in 
his boſom to torment him. If his pre- 
ſence afforded: any ſatisfaction, he was 
apprehenſive his abſence gave no pain. 
Theſe fears, therefore, had prevented 
him giving a ſingle hint of the hopes he 
had dared to encourage, and which he 
dreaded an open avowal of his paſſion 
would cruſh forever. He therefore de- 
termined to reſt as ſatisfied with his 
preſent ſituation as his own heart would 
let him, and truſt his future deſtiny 
to the uncertain influence of time and 

chance. 
Str Robert and Lady Clifton, after 
ſtay ing ſix weeks at the Grove, were 
obliged to return to town; and they did 
not propoſe reviſiting the country till 
their own houſe was fitted up for their 
reception, which in a few months they 
expected would be completed. Mrs. 
ä Vane, 
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Vane, on the departure of her gueſts, 
elaimed the promiſe that had been made 
her by Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton, who were 
too ready to obey the ſummons to let her 
remain long by herſelf. 

Mrs. Vane often wondered that Lord 
Davenport continued to reſide ſo long in 
the country, nor did ſhe ever hear any 
talk of his leaving it. She wiſhed he 
might not have encouraged any hopes 
which depended on her to realize. Though 
ſhe had outlived her own happineſs, . ſhe 
trembled at the terrifying. idea of de- 
ſtroying the peace of others ; ſhe thought 
it particularly unfortunate that ſhe could 
not be left uninterrupted, to. ſpend- her 
life in the manner her widowed heart 


had made choice. of. 


CHAP: 
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Cc N. : LVIE. 
Rational and Laudable Amuſements. 


OLIVIA had already eſtabliſhed two uſe-- 
ful ſchools, for the benefit of the young 
and uninſtructed inhabitants of the village. 
She ſet apart a certain ſum to be diſ- 
tributed annually for the relief of the 
aged and infirm. To every young girl, 
whoſe conduct was found without re- 
proach; ſhe gave. a {mal} portion on the 
day of marriage, with a promiſe not to 
withdraw her bounty, it ſhe found they 
continued to deſerve it. Olivia ikewiſe de- 
termined, as her farms became vacant, 
to have them leflened; whereby a larger 
number of honeſt and induſtrious people 
might get a comfortable livelihood. 
As ſoon as the young girls had been 
| | taught. 
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taught to work, they were conſtantly em- 
ployed with making cloathing for the. old 
people ſhe maintained; and the boys were, 
by her direction, after ſchool-hours, en- 
gaged in ſome uſeful branch of huſ- 
bandry, to enable them to get their own 
bread when the time limited for their 
going to ſchool ſhould be expired. 
Through theſe means they were, by being 
conſtantly employed, kept from idleneſs 
and vice, and their manual taſk was con- 
fidered as an indulgence ; becauſe, if 
well performed, it was fure to be fol- 
lowed with a liberal reward from the 
benevolent hand of their 3 pa- 
troneſs. 5 

From ſuch employments as chal; Mrs.. 
Vane found relief to thoſe ſorrows that 
the enexorable hand of death had brought: 
upon her: and if ſhe was far, very far 
removed from happineſs, found herſelf - 
much nearer to contentment, than ſhe had 
ever ſuppoſed. Providence again. would 
place her. 


Lord 
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Lord Davenport met with another 


friend in the gentle and good-humoured 
Mrs. Hamilton. Neither ſhe nor Auguſtus 
were unacquainted with the miſery and 
diſcontent that had accompanied him 


through life. They compaſſionated his 


ſufferings, and wiſhed the hour might 
arrive that ſhould find Mrs. Vane. leſs 
averſe to the renewal of thoſe vows, the 
forfeiture of which had been attended 
with ſuch a long and trying train of ills: 
but from what they were able to diſcover, 


from the ſentiments of their friend, they 


apprehended that the cloſing ſcene of his 
life would not be more ſerene or bright 
than the part of it that had already paſſed 
ſo heavily along the rugged road of time, 
which flies nat with. the ſons and daugh- 
ters of miſery, Pleaſed, however, with 
his converſation, improved by: his man- 
ners, inſtructed by his ſentiments, . and 
delighted with his good-humour. and af- 
fability, they preſſed him to make his 
viſits more frequently ; and as far as they 


durit. 
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Aurſt venture to oblige him, without of- 
fending Mrs. Vane, they gave him every 
opportunity they could contrive, to con- 
verſe with the companion he wiſhed te 
pleaſe and entertain. | 

But ſtill the hours fled, and he made 
no progreſs towards the accompliſhment 
of thoſe wiſhes his heart was ſo eagerly 
impatientto obtain. He trembled to think 
that the moment he ventured to declare 
his paſſion might terminate his viſits at 
the Grove; and he could not ſuppoſe 
any ill ſo terrible as being ſentenced to 
outlive his hopes, and baniſhed from the 
ſpot that contained all he had ever found 
on earth to render life valuable and 
pleaſing. 

The following letter from Lady Clifton, 
called upon Mrs. Vane for a more full 
explanation of her ſentiments reſpecting 
Lord Davenport than ſhe had been able 
to prevail upon her to give in an hour of 
perſonal intercourſe. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXVI. 
Lady Clifton to Mrs. Vane. 


LonDON. | 
W E ſafely arrived, after a pleaſant 
Journey, in this noiſy and buſtling 
place; but not without feeling infinite re- 
gret at leaving the hoſpitable and friendly 
Lady of the Grove, to whom we think 
ourſelves much obliged for the agreeable 
hours we paſſed there. Our young travel- 
ler ſupported his journey better than we 
expected; and the little fellow is indebted 
to you for the fatteſt pair of cheeks that 
were ever given to one ſo lately entered 
on his pilgrimage. 
Tell me, my friend, what have you 
done with the poor captive that we left to 
conſole you in our abſence? I hope he 


has ere now fallen upon his knees, and 


made 
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made a full and true confeſſion, not only 
of his penitence for patt errors, but of 
the fault of which every ene, I believe, 
is convinced he is ſtill found guilty—that 
of being determined to love you, ſo long 
as he is permitted to live; therefore, do 
ſet about contriving ſome method of re- 
warding him for what he has been obliged 
to ſuffer; becauſe you happened to be 
formed more to his taſte than any other 
of your ſex. Let me tell you, that I 
think you have a great deal to anſwer for, 
being poſſeſſed of ſo many acquired ac- 
compliſhments, when nature had before 
ſtudied to make them unneceſſary, What 
buſineſs had you to ſteal the beauties of 
the mind, whilſt you were indulged with 
10 large a portion of perſonal charms ? 
As to wiſdom, you ought not to have 
had any thing to do with it : therefore, 
let me prevail upon you to deſcend from 
your celeſtials, and act as we, leſs per- 
fect mortals, ſhould do in a like ſituation. 
You mult permit Lord Davenport to 


hope, 
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hope, that the judge in whoſe hands, or 
rather in whoſe heart he has reſted his 
cauſe, will not prove inexorable when 
called upon to pronounce his ſentence. 

I affure you, that if he is condemned, 
he has many friends much inclined to re- 
commend him to mercy ; and] know not 
if a petition will not reach the throne in 
his favour, if you will not be prevailed 
upon to liſten to the more gentle per- 
ſuaſions of love and pity: therefore, I 
intreat you would take the cauſe into con- 
ſideration, before we and the reſt of the 
vorld- proceed againſt you. 

To be ſerious, my friend, I do think 
you ought to ſmile on I ord Davenport: 
his faithful, his unceaſing conſtancy de- 
ſerves to be rewarded with the hand he 
is witheld from ſoliciting, from a dread 
of diſappointment. 

Let me know whether he has yet ven- 
tured to make a declaration of his paſſion, 
and tell me on what you have determined. 
Ah! had you watnefled his ſufferings 

when 
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when your life was thought in danger, it 
would be impoſſible for you to doubt one 


moment of the influence which you hold 


over the heart of the moſt amiable of 
men. | 

As the following little hiſtory has made 
ſome buſtle in the faſhionable world, and 
been the chief ſubject of converſation 
amongſt the numerous parties that every 
day aſſemble; in order to paſs ſentence on 
thoſe who happen to come under the 
reach of their cenſure, I incloſe it for your 
peruſal, and flatter myſelf it will afford 
you ſome entertainment. 

You well remember Miſs Delia Town- 


ly, who frequently called at our houſe 


during your ſtay in town. We have 
been - acquainted from our infancy. 
Young, gay, and entitled to expect a 
large fortune from ſeveral relations to 
whom ſhe was very nearly allied ; ſhe 
determined to avail herſelf of the adven- 


titious advantages thrown in her way, and 


enjoy life whilſt youth and beauty were 
Vor. III. 1 in 
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in her poſſeſſion. Having, from a child, 
been acuſtomed to her humour being in- 
dulged, ſhe, at the age of ſeventeen, en- 
tered with ſpirit into all the amuſements 
which London has ſuch infinite variety.— 
She never troubled herſelf to make ſerious 
reflections, or to look forwards beyond the 
preſent moment. 

Followed to every public place by a 
throng of admirers; by nature gay, and 
by flattery made a coquette, ſhe took a 
pleaſure in exhibiting her lovers, becauſe 
it ſerved at the ſame moment to ſhew the 
power of her charms. For a long time 
ſhe equally diſtributed her ſmiles amongſt 
them ſo equally, that if no one could 
boaſt more reaſon to hope than another, 
none of them thought they had occaſion 
to deſpair. Captain Belmont, a young 
officer in the guards, flattered himſelf 
with more ſanguine hopes than any of the 
reſt encouraged. | 

He had followed her long, and loved 


her ſincerely. Sometimes he thought ſhe 
appeared 
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appeared to pay him more attention than 
ſhe did to the others, when perhaps the 
next hour his hopes were humbled, by 
obſerving her to liſten with the ſame ap- 
parent. pleaſure to ſome of his rivals. 
But all his rhetoric proved unavailing to 
bring her to make any confeſſion in his 
favour. Yet no diſcouragement, however. 
mortifying, was ſufficient to make him 
give up the purſuit. Whilſt matters were 
thus circumſtanced, a young Baronet, 
juſt returned from Paris, made his ap- 
pearance in town, and very ſoon enliſted 
himſelf amongſt the number of the gay 
Delia's admirers. So potent and dan- 
gerous a rival alarmed the whole corps of 
Cupid's votaries; but none of them ſo 
much as Captain Belmont. He watched 
the approaches of this faſhionable rival 
with the utmoit vigilance, and ſaw that 
Delia paid him (as his jealouſy taught him 
to think) unuſual attention. He accom- 
panied her to every public place, ſat next 
her, danced with her, played with her 

G 2 fan, 
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fan, and, in the true Pariſian ſtile, laugh- 
ed if ſhe frowned, ſwore that ſhe loved 
him, and doubted not, but, in ſpite of a 
thouſand contending rivals, the prize 
would be his own. 

Captain Belmont, unable to bear the 
inſolence of this new enemy to his repoſe, 
ſent him a challenge. The parties met, 
and Belmont was dangerouſly wounded.— 
Sir George Harley, who wanted neither 
humanity nor good-humour, no ſooner 
ſaw his rival fall, than he felt the moſt 
deep diſtreſs at beholding the ſituation to 
which he had been the means of reducing 
him. His own houſe being not far diſ- 
tant from the ſpot on which they had 
fought, he had his adverſary inſtantly 
conveyed to it; and the beſt advice 
was immediately called in to his aſ- 
ſiſtance. Sir George attended him, and 
{pared neither trouble or expence to ſave 
the life which he had before eagerly ſought 
to deſtroy. Belmont, after ſuffering ex- 
tremely from the anguiſh of his wounds, 

appeared 
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appeared in a fair way to recover, and, 
ſtruck with the care and generous atten- 
tion paid him by his rival, frankly ac- 
knowledged that he was entitled to his ut- 

moſt gratitude. | 
A friendſhip commenced between the 
two gentlemen ; and Sir George confeſſed 
that he never had any ſerious intentions 
of matrimony, but was actuated merely 
by the gaiety of unthinking vanity, to pay 
his devoirs to Miſs Townly, from whoſe 
flattering attentions to his vows, he had 
been led to believe that he did not ſtand 
undiſtinguiſhed in her favour : but ſwore 
he had never yet met with a woman whom 
he had thought worthy the hazard of being 
run through the body for; that only the 
fear of being branded for a coward in the 
preſent cafe, could have induced him'to 
accept the challenge of Captain Belmont, 
in a cauſe wherein he owned: his heart was 

but weakly intereſted. | 
A plan was immediately agreed upon 
between the friends, to take advantage of 
G 3 a re- 
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a report that had prevailed, of Captain | 
Belmont's being killed in the duel, in or- 
der to put Miſs Townly's heart to the 
teſt, and diſcover whether ſhe really felt 
any regard for the vanquiſhed Lover or 
not. Silence and ſecrecy was inſtantly 
infiſted upon from the ſurgeons, in reſpect 
to the life or death of their patient; and 
they determined, if poſlible, to make out 
what effect the ſuppoſed tragical ſcene 
would have upon this lovely, but giddy 
coquette. Very few days anſwered their 
purpoſe. Miſs Townly was acquainted 
with the duel, which her charms and 
cruelty had occaſioned; and the untimely 
end of the unfortunate Belmont was told 
her, without any preface, aggravated with 
ten thouſand melancholy additions, to 
which he was indebted to the invention 
of the public, who, in a buſineſs of this 
Kind, are ſeldom known to confine them 
ſelves to matters of fact. The aſtoniſhed 
and terrified Delia, thrown off her guard 
by the ee of her ſurpriſe, imme- 
diately 
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diately diſcovered a ſecret, which ſhe had 
not more carefully concealed from the 
world than ſhe had endeavoured to do 
from herſelf, was unable to ſupport the 
diſappointment and anguiſh which her 
heart experienced. She ſhut herſelf up 
in her apartment, refuſed to ſee any com- 
pany ; and a fever being brought on by 
her diſtreſs, - raved of Captain Belmont. 
Her friends were inexpreſſibly concerned; 
and the alarming account of her ſituation 
made known to her lover. To be con- 
vinced of the truth of what he heard, and 
eager to know whether he himſelf was not 
deceived by the fertile inventions of fiction, 
it was inſtantly agreed upon, that Sir 
George Harley ſhould pay a viſit to the 
fair invalid; when, from the manner of 
his reception, they would be able to judge 
if they might venture to believe the re- 
ports that had been circulated. 
Sir George that ſame evening ordered 
his chair, and deſired his people to carry 

him to Mr. Townly's. On ſending in 
| G 4 his 
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his name, the father of Delia deſired him 
to be admitted ; wiſhing to be informed 
oi the particulars of an affair that had in- 
volved him and his whole family in dif- 
treſs, by the effect it had on the health 
and ſpirits of his daughter. 

Sir George, on being eagerly interro- 
gated by Mr. Townly to give him an ac- 
count of the unhappy affair that had, for 
ſome days, made ſo much clamour, and 
which he had been repeatedly told was 
occaſioned between the contending par- 
ties, by the unthinking conduct of Miſs 
Townly, felt both confuſion and concern 
on hearing a ſhort recital of only part of 
the ſtory. Sir George Harley: then in- 
treated to have the honour of ſpeaking to 
Miſs Townly before he mentioned any 
farther particulars reſpecting the unlucky 
rencontre that was the occaſion of his 
preſent viſit. Mr. Townly faid, his 
daughter had been extremely indiſpoſed 
from the time ſhe had been informed of 


the duel ; but as ſhe was then better, and 
had 
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had that day been able to fit up in her 
dreſſing- room, he would venture to in- 
troduce him. Mr. Townly was in hopes, 
from this interview, he ſhould be able to 
diſcover the truth of the whole affair, and 
from what the unhappy diſpute had origi- 
nated that had occaſioned the death of an 
amiable and worthy man. 

Sir George, who wiſhed on his part to 
have his curioſity ſatisfied reſpecting the 
ſituation of Miſs Townly, as much as 
Mr. Townly did to gratify his own, as to 
the cauſe of the diſpute, eagerly followed 
Mr. Townly to his daughter's apartment. 

On their entrance, ſhe was fitting in a 
dejected poſture; her face, which was. pale 
as. death, reſted againſt the fide of an 
eaſy chair, on the arm of which her own a 
was placed, and held up to ſupport her 
head. On hearing the name of Harley pro- 
nounced by her father, ſhe looked up; till 
then, ſhe had nat even ſeemed to know that 
any one had come into her room. No 
ſooner did ſhe ſee Sir George, than ſhe flew 


G5 oft 


err. 


off her ſeat, ſcreamed with terror, and de- 
clared, ſhe would not be a moment in 
the ſame houſe with the deſtroyer of her 
dear, her murdered Belmont. Sir George 
gracefully bent one knee to the ground, 
and intreated to be heard; but ſhe would 
not be prevailed upon to hear any thing 
he had to ſay; and appearing as if ſhe 
would faint, the gentlemen haſtily with- 
drew. To 

Sir George, however, did not depart 
without acquainting the diſtreſſed father 
of the now unhappy and penitent Delia 
with the whole account of the tranſaction; 
mentioned the danger the Captain had 
been in from his wounds, but of his be- 
ing nearly recovered from them ; of his 
having been carefully attended in his 
houſe from the moment of his fall: to 
that circumſtance, he ſaid, was owing the 
report which had been circulated of his 
death. The old gentleman was tranſ- 
ported, and hugged Sir Gcorge for the 
good news he brought ; vowed he would 
| 7. 
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ſee his old friend, the Captain, next 
morning; and if he wanted farther nurſ- 
ing, believed he could tell him of a per- 
ſon that would gladly undertake the of- 
fice. Sir George now took leave, and 
was eager to impart the ſucceſs of his 
embaſſy to his friend, whom he knew 
would be on the rack of impatience till 
he returned. 

You need not doubt, my Olivia, but 
Captain Belmont was rendered inexpreſſi- 
bly happy at being convinced of his 
Delia's affection: He no longer remem- 
bered her former cruelty, or his own ſuf- 
ferings. The ſituation to which his ſup- 
poſed death had reduced Miſs Townly 
engroſſed his every thought. Mr. Town- - 
ly, on the departure of Sir George Harley, 
hurried to his daughter's apartment, eager 
to remove from her mind the diſtreſſes 
which he found ſhe was ſo unable to ſup- 
port. He was, however, obliged to pro- 
ceed with the utmoſt caution, and by de- 


grees communicated to her the happy 
66 and 
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and unexpected intelligence he had re- 
ceived. Her joy was beyond all bounds: 
—a burthen of woe was removed from 
her boſom; — her Iover lived !—ſerenity 
was again reſtored to her, at the very mo- 
ment ſhe had imagined it loſt for ever ;— 
the medical tribe's advice was no longer 
neceſſary; Sir George Harley had proved 
the beſt phyſician. 

In a few days Captain Belmont was 
able to pay his fair miſtreſs a viſit. After 
what had occurred he doubted not of 
meeting a favourable reception; nor were 
his wiſhes diſappointed : and, before his 
departure, he had the delightful ſatisfac- 
tion of hearing Miſs Townly confeſs, that 
his death would have robbed her future 
life of every remaining charm. 

A few days before we arrived in town, 
the nuptials of theſe ſingular lovers were 
celebrated; and, by an innocent and well- 
meaning ſtratagem, the happincſs of the 
parties ſecured. My young and beautiful 
friend is now cured of every propenſity 
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to coquetry, and her amiable huſband 
convinced that her former errors proceed- 
ed not from the depravity of heart, but 
the gaiety of unthinking proſperity. Sir 
George Harley is almoſt always ſeen in 
every public place with the happy pair. 
Mrs. Belmont has long ſince forgiven 
him the momentary diſtreſs he brought 
upon her, and conſiders him as the be- 
nevolent being who raiſed her huſband 
from the grave, in which ſhe had believed 
him buried; and by ſo doing, reſtored 
her likewiſe, by the friendly miracle, to 
life and happineſs. 

Thus ends the hiſtory which has of late 
afforded fuch a fund of converſation and 
wit to the dear lovers of ſcandal and 
news. I muſt leave the contents of my 
letter to apologize for its unreaſonable 
length; and for the mighty pains I have 
taken to amuſe you, I expect you will in- 
ſtantly ſet about compoſing a hiſtory of 
your own fituation and proceedings in re- 
turn. If you and Lord Davenport have 

been 
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been able to conquer all your differences, 
doubts, and delicacies, remember I am 
willing to- become a witneſs, and ſee the 
account finally ſettled at the altar on the 


ſhorteſt notice. 


ELIZ A CLIFTON. 


LETTER 


LETTER XXXVII. 


MRS. VANE To LADY CLIFTON. 


NOTWITHSTANDING the mighty 

pains you boaſt of having taken to 
afford me entertainment, I am more 
than half inclined to be ſeriouſly angry 
with you. Thank Heaven, at preſent I 
have no reaſon to ſuppoſe that Lord Da- 
venport's paſſion exiſts but in your inven- 
tive imagination: if it does, I ſhould la- 
ment being under the neceſſity of giving 
him pain. .You tell me of his having 
ſuffered years of miſery on my account; 
yet at the moment of doing ſo, unkindly 
avoid to mention thoſe ſorrows he brought 
upon your friend by his unguarded con- 
duct. Was it the fault of Olivia Elford 


that Edward Davenport forſook her, and 
| weddel 
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wedded another? and was it not for the 
imprudence of his unthinking repentance 
that ſhe was two long years deſerted by 
the tendereſt of huſbands ? And would 
you, becauſe his lordſhip had ſmarted for 
his follies, and repented his infidelity, 
have me marry the man, for whoſe fault 


my Henry fled his native land, and be- 


came an exile from England and Olivia? 
I forgave the deſertion of my lover in 
the very moments I wept and lamented 
his inconſtancy : but, believe me, Lady 
Clifton, I ſhould find it a much harder 
taſk to teach my heart how to love Lord 
Davenport—my tendereſt affections are 
reſted beneath the turf which incloſes my 
Henry's remains—why then will you en- 


deavour to diſturb the repoſe of thoſe un- 


aſpiring wiſhes that have fled into the bo- 
ſom of the earth for ſhelter from ev ery 
future ſtorm of life and love? 

I am angry with Auguſtus and Emily; 
they are much too partial to the being 


whoſe cauſe you have ſo warmly eſpouſed. 
| J have 
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have impoſed ſilence on them by my 
tears: let thoſe that have dropped on this 
paper have the ſame effect on you.— 
Write on any other ſubject, and be aſ- 
ſured, your letters and advice will be ever 
welcome to your friend, 

Much as I was ever taught to deſpiſe 
the character of à coquette, I rejoice that 
one of that miſchief-making tribe has 
been reformed, and prevented doing far- 
ther injury. May the danger ſhe has 
eſcaped be ever remembered to correct 
any future errors, and her ſufferings have 
ſufficient weight to prevent others from 
tollowing ſo deſpicable an example ! 

My penſioners, and the young family 
1 have in a manner adopted, afford me 
moſt agreeable employment for every let- 
ſure hour.—In relieving diſtreſs and en- 
couraging virtue, I find a momentary re- 
lief from ſorrow ; and whilſt ſo employed 
have almoſt forgotten I was ever more 
happy. I with I had ſufficient power of 
perſuaſion, to prevail upon ſome of the 

wretched 
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wretched ſons and daughters of Affluence 
to try the admirable recipe, which I have 
found ſo beneficial in healing the wounds 


of diſappointed happineſs. 


OLIVIA. VANE. 


CHAP. LVIII. 
The Conteſt remains doubtful. 


AT this time, whilſt in the boſom of 
Mrs. Vane grief and reſignation are 
ſtruggling for victory, and the adverſary 
ſhe had ſo long contended with was be- 
ginning to withdraw his forces, Lord Da- 
venport was again becoming the victim of 
deſpair. Made deſperate by the ſeverity of 
his feelings, he determined to make uſe 
of the firſt moment that offered the leaſt 
ſhadow of hope to know his doom : But 
reſolved, however ſevere the ſentence, 
never to give up the purſuit, on which 
all his hopes of felicity were reſted. Not 
more reſolute ſhould Mrs. Vane be in re- 
tuling to receive him as a lover, than he 
would 
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would prove in perſevering to convince 
her that he was one. 

Without being indulged with a fingle- 
invitation, he conſtantly viſited at the 
Grove. Sometimes Love was the only 
food he met with ; yer he complained not 
of the diet. In the preſence of a- beloved 
object, people are apt to forget they are 
mortal. 

One day, «on his arrival at the Grove, 
he was informed that Mr. and Mrs. Hamil- 
ton were gone to pay a viſit in the neigh- 
bourhood; but that Mrs. Vane was walk- 
ing in the garden. He trembled with joy 
at the opportunity which chance afforded 
him ; yet determined to avail himſelf of it. 
He jumped off his horſe, gave him to 
the care of a ſervant, and, with agitated 
ſteps, went in purſuit of the lovely wan- 
derer, whom he found ſeated in an al- 
cove, and ſinging a plaintive air, which 
was accompanied by ſome of the ſofteſt 
tones of her guitar. — On ſeeing Lord 
Davenport approach, Olivia haftily aroſe. 

He 


„ 141 


He gently ventured to re- ſeat her; and 

entreated ſhe would continue to gratify 
his liſtening attention with the harmonious 
ſound of her enchanting voice. Olivia 
begged to be excuſed; and once more 
made an effort to eſcape, fearful that the 
moment was arrived which her appre- 
henſive modeſty and feeling tenderneſs 
had ſo much dreaded. 

Lord Davenport, made reſolute hs de- 
ſpair, was not ſo eaſily prevailed upon to 
loſe the opportunity which fortune ap- 
peared to have thrown in his way. He 
caught her reluctant hand, whilſt kneeling 
at her feet, and entreated to be heard. 
That I have long loved you, and you 
only, why do you make me tremble to 
avow ? or why do you bluſh indignantly 
to hear? You once generouſly pardoned 
the crime of inconſtancy. Can you be 
more rigid in judging the effects of a love 
that has withſtood the influence of time, 
and reſolutely contended with deſpair ? 


You muſt either bid me encourage hope, 


—or, know, you will pronounce the ſen- 
tence of my death: Nor do I believe 
that even death itſelf could releaſe me 
from thoſe fetters in which, bound by an 
a” "2H _ you have * held me 
captive.” 

Olivia, unable to make any reply to the 
tender ſolemnity of this addreſs, took out 
her ſmelling- bottle; a tear filently ſtole 
down her cheek. Lord Davenport, a- 
larmed at ſeeing her ſo agitated - And 
have you caught the ſoft contagion ?”* he 
cried : — © And do you weep for me? If 
you do, in mercy tell me ſo ; ſuſpence 
at this time is infupportable.” 

I weep for thoſe ſufferings, my Lord,” 
cried the bluſhing Olivia, © which you 
tell me I have unfortunately brought upon 
you; and I lament my inability to leſſen 
them, by a compliance with any requeſt 
which your love may have enconraged 
you to make. My widowed heart can 
know no ſecond choice. All my tendereſt 


affections are incloſed in the tomb which 
holds 
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holds the dear remains of my lamented 
huſband. Around that ſad receptacle my 
ſtill ſurviving love perpetually wanders. 
Though in life he once feared a rival, in 
death he has none to apprehend. When 
you wedded another, remember, my Lord, 
Mr. Vane condeſcended to take the hand 
which you refuſed. I mean not this as a 
reproach, but a juſtification of my con- 
duct, if it wants one.” 

« And can you call it pardoning my 
crime,” cried his Lordſhip, * whilft at 
the ſame moment you pronounce ſo heavy, 
ſo dreadful a curſe againſt me? Either 
kill me at-once, or ſave me from the tor- 
ture of deſpair. Again you weep !—Cruel 
Olivia! Your triumph will be ſoon com- 
plete ; ſoon will you be informed that the 
unfortunate Davenport has breathed his 
laſt ſigh in prayers for your happineſs.” 

Are theſe tears, this anguiſh, proofs 
of cruelty ?”. replied the weeping Olivia. 
Endeavour to forget me, or think me 
unworthy to poſſeſs your love. Be con- 


tent 
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tent with my friendſhip; 'tis all I have 


to give; therefore leave mein pity leave 
me: I dare not be unjuſt. I am con- 
tent to ſuffer; but I cannot ceaſe to weep 


the death of Mr. Vane.” 


Lord Davenport trembled at the warmth 
of that tenderneſs which he heard lament 
the fall of the rival with whom he had 
{till to contend, and on whoſe death his 
hopes had again revived : yet he. could 
ſcarcely refrain from adoring the virtuous 
fortitude which ſo reſolutely pronounced 
the deſtruction of thoſe hopes. | 

« Ah! why,” ſaid the now deſpairing 
lover, ** why do you, my Olivia (for in 
the hope of one day calling you mine 1 
muſt ſtill live) why, at the moment you 
wound my ſoul, do you force me to add 
admiration to love? and whilſt you endea- 
vour to extinguiſh a flame, make it burn 
the brighter? Remember, you have pro- 


miſed me your friendſhip : I ſhall avail | 


myſelf of that promiſe, to ſee you often, 
f | or 
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or tremble for the conſequence of your 
unkeard-of cruelty.” 

Olivia, terrified and unable to ſuſtain 
any further conflicts at this moment, told 
his Lordſhip, that ſo long as he would be 
ſatisfied with her friendſhip, ſhe ſhould 
not atempt to refuſe ſceing him amongſt 
the number of thoſe ſhe reckoned friends; 
and it would greatly increaſe her happt- 
neſs to hear him one day acknowledge 
that he ceaſed to conſider her in any 
other light. 

Lord Davenport, 2 her eagerly 
preparing to depart, and rendered half 
frantic by the violence of his paſſion, and 
the reſolute refuſal he had received, once 
more eagerly dropt on his knees.“ For- 
get you !” he wildly exclaimed; * forget 
you 1 never can! And may Heaven 
ſhower down the heavieſt curſes on my 
head, curſes yet unthought of, whea 1 
endeavour to forget Olivia! No; the 
remnant of my miſerable days ſhall be 
ſpent in lamenting that hour in which I 

Vol. III. H {ſacrificed 
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facrificed the. ſincereſt paſſion that ever 
inhabited the heart of man—to the com- 
mands of rigid duty. Remember, Oli— 
Via, *tis you that will ſend me unlamented 


to that bourn from which no traveller 


returns.” | 
Olivia ſcarcely ſtaid to hear the con- 


.clufivn of his tender and impaſſioned re- 
proaches, but flew into the houſe with the 


utmoſt quickneſs. Shechurried to her apart- 


ment, that ſhe might, uninterrupted and 
unnoticed, give a looſe to thoſe tears ſhe 
was unable to reſtrain. Lord Davenport 


was unhappy, and had told her ſhe was 
the cauſe, and that her refuſal of his vows 


would ſend him to the grave. She was 


inexpreſſibly diſtrefled ; but why could 


ſhe not be allowed to live fingle > What 
Tight had he to condemn her? Had ſhe 


encouraged any other to hope, he then 
might have thought himſelf authorized 
to complain: yet, even in that caſe, re- 
proaches would have been unjuſt. — She 


ſept to the window of her apartment : 


She 


oO'L 1 TA 147 


She ſaw Lord Davenport ride down the 
park ; ſhe looked pale ; ſhe fighed, and 
wiſhed ſhe might ſee him no more, be- 
.cauſe he interrupted her returning tran- 
-quillity ; and ſhe could not help thinking 
it was equally cruel and unjuſt in him to 
do ſo. 

Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton now returned. 
They found Mrs. Vane unuſually deject- 
ed: they ſaw ſhe had been in tears; but, 
fearful of giving offence, they made no 
enquiry of the cauſe; yet, on being made 
acquainted with Lord Davenport's viſit 
during their abſence, they concluded 
ſomething had paſſed between them that 
had given pain to their friend, and were 
deſirous to know what it was. 

The next day news was brought to the 
Grove that Lord Davenport was ill, and 
confined to his apartment. This con- 
firmed their ſuſpicions that Mrs. Vane had 
refuſed his Lordſhip's addreſſes. They 
lamented his diſappointment, and filently 

H 2 wiſhzd 
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wiſhed that ſomething might happen to 
give a fortunate turn in his favour, 

Mrs. Vane, on being made acqainted 
with her lover's indiſpoſition, was much 
affected. Reſtleſs and uneaſy, ſhe ſecretly 
ſent meſſengers to make enquiries after 


his ſituation; nor did the accounts ſhe 


heard ſerve to make her eaſier. At length 
Mr. Beevor made his appearance at the 
Grove. Mr. Hamilton, impatient to hear 
tidings of his friend, enquired after him. 
Mr. Beevor replied, that Lord Davenport's 


complaint was of the mind more than 


the body; and therefore beyond the reach 
of medicine. In reſpect to his being 
cured, time, and not a phyfician, muſt 
effect it, — Mrs. Vane revived. She had 
the higheſt opinion of Mr. Beevor ; and 
concluded, from his manner, that at pre- 
ſent he apprehended no danger. Her 
cheerfulneſs returned; and from that mo- 
ment ſhe determined not to torment her- 
ſelf with imaginary fears. Conſcious of nat 
intending to make any one unhappy, ſhe 

thought, 
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thought, if they would be ſo, they ought 
to lay the blame on their perverſe obſti- 
nacy. Argue, however, and reſolve as 
ſhe would, ſtill ſhe found the virtues and 
the ſufferings of Lord Davenport had a 
powerful intereſt in her heart; and in 
company or ſolitude his once- loved image 
was ever preſent to her imagination. She 
endeavoured to keep up a reſolute diſ- 
pleaſure againſt him for the provoking 
revolution whick the accidental interview 
in the garden had produced in her mind; 
but the next morning ſhe was more in- 
clined to be angry with herſelf. 
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CHAP, LIX. 


What perhaps would be thought Weak and 
* Superſtitions, 


Very remarkable dream at this time 
made a moſt ſtriking impreſſion on 
the mind of Mrs. Vane, and gave a ſtill 
greater turn to the ſcale, which was juſt 
beginning to preponderate in favour of her 
deſpairing lover. | 
She imagined herſelf in a garden, the 
ſweets of which were beginning to loſe 
their verdure, and the falling leaves fore- 
told the ſpeedy approach of Winter.— 
The melancholy appearance of drooping 
nature ſeemed grateful to her gloomy ſoul; 
and ſhe felt a kind of pleaſure at obſerv- 
ing the various productions of the earth 
ſubject, like herſelf, to experience the 
| | viciſſitudes 
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viciſſitudes of time, and its inclement 
changes. 

On looking up, ſhe ſaw a moſt gigantic 
figure, with haſty ſtrides, endeavouring to 
come near her. His countenance was 
bloated, and ugly to a degree ; his body 
was deformed ; his dreſs was dirty, mean, 
and ragged. She was terrified at the for- 
midable appearance of this uncouth mon- 
ſter, and trembled when ſhe beheld him 
throw himſelf at her feet. I am come,” 
he cried, with a harſh and unpleaſant 
voice, „to reward the fincerity of your 
affection. My name is Diſcontent,— 
You have long, cheriſhed me in your 
boſom, and therefore, in return, I will 
take you to mine. Your diſmiſſing my 

hated rival, Davenport, has made me 
your ſlave for ever.“ 

© Heaven defend me!” cried the 
frightened fair, what will become of 
me? How came you to think that I could 
love you? Indeed, I never gave you 
reaſon to encourage ſuch x hope, There- 

FE 2 fore 


152 LIV I- A. 


fore leave me * J entreat you, 
Sir.“ 

cc "Ls lars cried the monſter, 
riſing, „is only a ſpecimen of the ſame 
kind as is uſually practiſed by your 
ſex; but I am too well convinced of 
your regard to be eaſily repulſed.” 

At this moment he extended his mon- 
ſtrous arms to embrace her. Olivia flew 
from the ſpot, and ran with the utmoſt 
ſwiftneſs through ſome adjoining fields 
the frequently, however, looked back, to 
fee whether he had given over following 
her; but ſhe ſaw he was making the utmoſt 
haſte to overtake her, and that a grin of 
horrible revenge was viſible in his de- 


teſtible countenance. 


Olivia continued to fly, till ſtopped by 
a frightful precipice. Againſt the bottom 


of this prodigious ſteep, which made her 


giddy to look down, the ſea was beating 
with reſifiizeſs fury. To complete the 
horror of the ſcene, the wreck of a 
hip, to which a number of poor wretches 


Were 
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were clinging, was daſhing againſt the- 
rock on which ſhe ſtood. Their ſhrieks: 
were re-echoed by her own at that mo- 
ment her dreadful ' purſuer approached 3 
and taking hold of her arm, with a rudes 
gripe of violence, declared, he began to- 
think ſhe would have eſcaped him; but- 
that he would avail himſelf of his power, 
and ſecure his prize. He had begun to 
drag her by force from the top of the pre- 
cipice, when a well-known voice called» 
out to him to deſiſt, or yield up his caitiff 
life, as an atonement for his crime. The 
monſter, who had neither courage nor 
Juſtice to ſupport his cauſe, was too much 
a coward to venture his life for one mor- 
tal, when he knew he had ſo many in his 
power. He therefore left his lovely prey 
upon the earth, on which ſhe had fallen, 
and fled with the utmoſt precipitance. 
Olivia; when her deliverer approached, . 
found it no- other than Lord Davenport, 
who had juſt eſcaped from the wreck, after- 
being buffeted with. the united rage of the. 
1 5 elements 
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elements and waters; and on hearing her 
ſhrieks, had climbed the ſtupendous rock 
Juſt in time to effect her deliverance. 

He raiſed her gently from the earth, 
and entreated ſhe would reſt her head 
againſt his boſom, and in his arms endea- 
vour to find ſhelter and repoſe from every 
remaining ſtorm, with which he, much as 
herſelf, was weary with contending. 

At that moment ſhe thought the ghoſt 
of Mr. Vane glided paſt them, and, ſmil- 

ing with benign complacency, ſtept a few 

paces diſtance. He gracefully waved his. 
hand to. impoſe filence on them, and in 
ſeraphie accents, thus addreſſed the agi- 
tated pair: 

. © Loſe not the hour which indulgent 
Heaven has now thrown in your way, to 
complete your mortal pilgrimage with 
peace : and let no remembrance of me 
impede that union which Love and. 
Heaven approve. In the land of ſpirits, 
which I now inhabit, our happineſs 
is always encreaſed by the felicity of 

| thoſe 
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thoſe whom we love. The ties, from 
the bliſs of mor:als, have no influence 
in thoſe purer regions, where I now am 
placed. Let Davenport become the 

guardian of Olivia, and the now happy 

Vane will be the firſt to meet him on 

his arrival at the everlaſting gate of 

eternity. The ſpectre vaniſhed, and 

Mrs. Vane awoke, with the horror of 

thoſe imaginary ſcenes, through which the 
airy excurſions of the ever-waking ſoul. 
had ſo ſuddenly conveyed her. 

Sleep, however, had fled with the viſion, 
and the riſing ſun was never more wel- 
come. She aroſe at the firſt appearance 
of its all-cheering rays, and was rejoiced 
to be releaſed from the terrors which ſhe 
found even ia the arms of ſleep, and 
which ſhe.could not help reflecting upon 
with ſurpriſe. She had been taught to 
deſpiſe and diſregard every tendency to 
ſuperſtition; but there was ſomething ſo 
very ſingular in the dream which that night 
had produced, that ſhe hoped ſhe ſhould 

H.6-. not 
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not be inexcuſable if ſhe could not ceaſe 
to remember it. 

For ſome weeks Mrs. Vane conti nued 
to receive very unfavourable accounts of 
Lord Davenport's health. He had not at- 
tempted to renew his viſits, but ſunk into 
a melancholy deſpondency, from which 
the friendly endeavours of Mr. Beevor could 
not rouſe him. Again he became a re- 
cluſe, and, by keeping himſelf confined 
in bis apartment, ſeemed to be defirous: 
of ſhutting out the world. He told Mr. 
Beevor he could not leave the country, 
could not baniſh himſelf from the ſpot 
which contained all he loved; and that 
ſo long as. Providence ſhould chooſe to» 
continue to him the burthen of life, he muſt 
live near Mrs. Vane. He made many reſo- 
lutions of again reviſiting the Grove, but 
they generally expired the moment they 
were formed. The laſt viſit had been too 
fatal to his peace to be recollected, with- 
out the renewal of all thoſe horrors that he- 
had encountered at the agonizing moment 

e £1 which 
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which had bereft him of every hope.— 
He heard that Mr. Goldwyn. was in a 
few weeks expected at the Grove, and 
he: determined to avail himſelf of that 
opportunity to ſolicit him to uſe his in- 
fluence with Mrs. Vane in his behalf. If 
that expedient ſhould likewiſe fail, he muſt 
patiently determine to- reconcile himſelf 
with miſery, and be wretched for life. 
Mr. Beevor was infinitely diſtreſſed on his 
Lordſhip's account, and offered to repre- 
ſent his wretched ſituation to Mr. Vane, 
but was refuſed. He then propoſed ſend- 
ing to town for the little Olivia, in hopes 
that her preſence would amuſe his Lord- 
ſhip; but this propoſal was likewiſe per- 

emptorily declined. © What pleaſure,” 
replied his Lordilup, * could I feel from 
the careſſes of a helpleſs infant, whom 
I ſhall foon leave to become an orphan ? 
Or what would avail making any ap- 
plications in my favour to one Who, 
however willing to feel compaſſion for 
others, has a. foul inacceſſible to pity 
tor 
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for the ſorrows of Davenport? Did ſhe 
not fly from him at the very moment 
he knelt at her feet, in all the agonies 
of diſtreſs? And did ſhe not even for- 
bid him the ſoft conſolation of every 
diſtant hope?“ 

A dreadful accident, however, ſoon 
produced a change m his favour, which 
all the perſuaſions of friendſhip or tender. 
nefs could not have accompliſhed. 
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"CH 1 


An alarming Accident and its attendaut 
Conſequences. 


NE night, when Mrs. Vane had retired. 

to her bed earlier, and more diſconſo- 
late than uſual, by the careleſſneſs of one 
of the ſervants, who had left a candle 
burning in one of the offices, which be- 
longed to that wing of the houſe in which 
her appartments were ſituated, the build- 
ing took fire. Olivia was j uſt fallen into 
a ſound ſleep, and therefore heard none 
of the buſtle which-the firſt alarm occa- 
fioned ; and every one of thoſe who had 
been awakened by the noiſe, were too- 
anxious to ſecure their own lives, to 
think of any one elſe. The alarm ſoon 
reached the village, which was not quite 
half a mile from the Grove, —Lord Da- 
; venport 
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venport ſtarted from his pillow on the 
firſt diſtant ſound which he heard pro- 
nounce the cry of Fire. Forgetful of his 
own ſorrows at that moment, he hurried 
on his cloaths, in order to fly to the aſ- 
ſiſtance of thoſe who were in diſtreſs. As 
ſoon as he got down ſtairs, he learnt that 
Vane-Grove was in flames, and, without 
immediate aſſiſtance, would be burnt to 
the ground. He ſtaid to hear no more 
ruſhed out of the houſe, and with the ut- 
moſt ſpeed flew to the relief of the object 
he adored. On arriving amongſt the 
croud, who were endsavouring to extin- 
guiſh the fire, his firſt enquiries were for 
Mrs. Vane. None could give any tidings 
of her. Mrs. Hamilton, who by this time 
had fled from her room, at a diſtant part 
of the houſe, cried out that her friend 
would be loſt, as her apartment was in' 
ſlames, and ſhe had not been ſeen fince 
the fire had been diſcovered. Lord Da- 
venport, diſtracted, flew to her relief. 
The ſtair-caſe was already in part deſtroy- 
ed 3: 
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ed; he paſſed on without thinking of his 
own ſafety, and happily reached the 
apartment of Mrs. Vane, who was ſitting 
balf-dreſt on the fide of the bed. She 
made no attempt to eſcape, being render- 
ed unable to move a ſtep farther by the 
terrifying ideas of her ſituation. The 
room was filled with ſmoke, and the 
cracking floor would in a few minutes 
of longer delay have fallen, and render- 
ed all aſſiſtance vain. Lord Davenport 
ſnatched the almoſt fainting beauty to his 
arms, and reſolutely carried her through 
ſome of the flames.“ Fear nothing,” he 
cried, as he claſpt herto his boſom, ** Pa- 
venport will periſh or preſerve Olivia.” 
His own feet and hands were terribly 
burnt; but Mrs. Vane: was no otherwiſe 
hurt, than by thoſe terrors occaſioned by 
her fright:—ſhe had fainted in the arms of 
of her deliverer, and ſhe was a long time 
in the air before they were able to diſ- 
cover any figns of life. The flames were 
foon happily got under, and no other 

part 
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part of the building damaged but that 

in which the accident had happened, 
which was chiefly conſumed. Mrs, Vane 
was carried into a part of the houſe that 
was not endangered. It was many hours 
before ſhe recovered her ſenſes ſufficiently 
to recollect the whole of that tremendous” 
ſcene which this alarming night had oc- 
caſioned. People were appointed to watch 
the expiring flames, and prevent further 
miſchief. In the mean time, Lord Da- 
venport was obliged to ſend for his car- 
riage, in order to return home with Mr. 
Beevor, and get his feet and hands dreſt; 
for the anguiſh he felt * to be in- 
ſupportable. 

We mult here leave the readers to 
imagine what muſt be the grateful ſen- 
ſations of Mrs. Vane, when ſhe reflected 
on the horrid death from which the 
generous humanity of Lord Davenport 
had reſcued her, at the hazard of his own 
life; and when ſhe heard of his ſufferings 
on that account, her tears betrayed how 
much 
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much her heart was affected by the re- 
cital. She was impatient to thank her 
preſerver, but was told it would be im- 
poſſible for him to leave his apartment 
for ſome days. Tranquility was again 
ſoon reſtored at the Grove, and the ne- 
ceflary workmen inſtantly employed to 
repair the damaged building. Mr. Gold- 
wyn, and the elder Mr. and Mrs. Hamil- 
ton hurried to the Grove, on hearing the 
firſt tidings of the aecident which had ſo 
nearly proved fatal to one who was in- 
expreſſibly dear to them; and on being 
intormed of the fituation Lord Daven- 
port was in, from his generous exertions 
for Mrs. Vane's preſervation, Mr. Gold- 
wyn and the two Mr. Hamiltons agreed 
to pay the noble ſufferer a viſit; nor did 
they depart without being entreated by 
Mrs. Vane to tell him ſhe lamented the 
miſerable ſtate to which his humanity had 
reduced him. Young Mr. Hamilton 
vowed they would not repeat a word of 
the meſſage; but refer his lordſhip to her- 

GR ſelf, 
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ſelf for the acknowledgements he was 
juftly entitled to receive on this occaſion. 
The meeting between Lord Daven- 
port and. Mr. Goldwyn was particularly 
intereſting. The paternal, the generous | 
friendſhip of the one, and the gratefu} 
and heart-felt attachment of the other, 
though long and painfully interrapted by 
a train of diſagreeable and unfortunate 
events, revived at this interview with in- 
creaſing. energy, and plainly diſcovered 
that, though it had been prevented taking 
a more active part in the buſy drama of a 
life in which they had been ſeparately en- 
gaged, it remained unabated by the in- 
fluence which time is ſaid to have on the 
minds of too many. 
Tis not to be doubted that the gentle- 
men found any unwillingneſs in entering 
warmly into the intereſt of Lord Daven- 
port, reſpecting his attachment to Mrs. 
Vane. They agreed that ſhe ought to 
reward him with her hand for the preſer- 
vation of. her life; but none of their 
friendly 
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friendly offers could replace hope in the 
boſom from which it had fled, on the re- 
ſolute manner in which Mrs. Vane had 
refuſed to accept his vows. 

Upon their return to the Grove, Mrs. 
Vane was not long ſuffered to remain unſo- 
licited in behalf of Lord Davenport: Mr. 
Goldwyn reminded her of his long-tried 
affection, and exculpated him from all 
blame in marrying when his father infiſted 
upon his inſtant obedience, 

Mrs. Hamilton declared, ſhe muſt have 
the heart of a Hyena to refuſe ſuch an ex- 
traordinary lover; whilſt Auguſtus vowed 
it was impoſſible ſhe could have form- 
ed ſuch cruel intentions. 

The gentle Emily, fearful of diſtreſſing 
her friend, ſaid but little; but what ſhe 
did venture to pronounce, was in favour 
of Lord Davenport. Thus beſet, Mrs. 
Vane had nothing left her but retreat ; 
and ſhe took the firſt opportunity of ſteal- 
ing to her apartment, in order to give a 
full and candid examination to her own 

| heart, 
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heart, which had for ſome days experi- 
enced a revolution that had given an alarm 
to its fair poſſeſſor, and rendered her very 
much inclined to think herſelf guilty of 


| ſome degree of weakneſs. Yet, to make 


a ſecond choice, and that too, of one to 
whom ſhe had vowed never again to liſten 


on the ſubject of love !—ſhe could not 


think of it. Lord Davenport had ſaved 
her life—ſhe did not chuſe to dwell on 
that thought, leſt it ſhould ſoften her too 
much.—W hat the reſult-of all her deter- 
minations were, a very few pages will diſ- 
cover, with the important alteration they 
inſtantly produced in the minds of thoſe 
molt intereſted in the event. 
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An Important Interview, which all Real 
Lovers will approve ; Prudes, Old Bache- 
lors, and Diſcontented People condemn. 


LORD Davenport, on his being inform- 
ed by Mr. Bee vor that he might now 
venture out with ſafety, accompanied by 
his watchful friend, arrived very unex- 
pectedly at the Grove, juſt as the party 
already there bad ſat down to amuſe them- 
ſelves with a game of cards. His Lord- 
ſhip, with the aſſiſtance of Mr. Beevor's 
arm, with difficulty reached the drawing- 
room, and very agreeably ſurpriſed them 
by his entrance. Mrs. Vane trembled at 
ſeeing her lover, whoſe emaciated form 
convinced her that his ſufferings, of which 
ſhe had been told, had been far from ima- 
ginary : one hand and arm was obliged 
| to 
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to be ſupported in a fling, having been 
very ſeverely burnt in his exertions to ſave 
her from the flames ; and ſhe could not 
help ſighing when ſhe reflected on what 
ke muſt have endured. 

After tea the whole company, on va- 
rious pretences, left the room, till none 
remained but the two lovers. Lord Da- 
venport obſerved the good-natured de- 
ſign of his friends; but deprefled with 
fears of a ſecond poſitive denial, he was 
ſome minutes before he could muſter up 
ſufficient reſolution to take advantage of 
the opportunity thrown in his way. At 
length, however, he ventured to enquire, 
whether ſhe till continued reſolute in con- 
firming his former rigorous ſentence, in 
condemning him to unceaſing miſery ? It 
the did, he had only one conſolation in 


view, that of being ſpeedily releaſed from 


his ſufferings by death. Without hope, 
he withed not drag on a wretched life., 
Mrs. Vane entreated he would not talk 


in that melanchoiy manner; ſaid, he muſt 
think 
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think her not only diveſted of gratitude, 
but of every benevolent ſentiment, to 
imagine ſhe could reflect on the death of 
her preſerver with indifference | 

If gratitude is all you have for that 
preſerver,” cried his Lordſhip, with ſome 
little indignation, ** the regret you feel 
would be ſoon loſtin atotal forgetfulneſs of 
the object, who has only given a momen- 
tary riſe to it, and who had long been 
ſo unfortunate as be curſed with your 
_ averſion,” | 
My Lord,“ replied Olivia, rouſed and 
wounded by this reproach, what reaſon 
have you to ſuppoſe that you, of all others, 
ſhould be ſingled out as an object of aver- 
fion ? What proofs have I given?“ 

Oh! a thouſand,” interrupted his 
Lordſhip. „Can you forget how you 
robbed me of every hope—deſtroyed every 
proſpect of delight? You can coldly 
reaſon, Madam—Bur I love.” 

© Ionly,” replied the bluſhing Olivia, 
interrupting him in her turn, remember, 

Vol. III. * that 
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that to you I am indebted ſor my life; 
and in that reflection have been taught to 
wiſh the preſervation of yours, which is 


far from being, as you unjuſtly believe, 


of no conſequence to my happineſs.” 

Let any one, for a moment, reflect on 
the ſituation of Lord Davenport—thetran- 
ſition was too ſudden, from the loweſt 
depth of deſpair, to be bid to hope. To be 
told he was not indifferent to Olivia was 


inſupportable tranſport ! He ventured to 
entreat ſhe would tell him, whether what 


he heard was real, or only the deluſions 
of his diſtempered fancy ? 

Mrs. Vane, fearful of the conſequences 
that might ariſe from the emotions which 
ſhe ſaw he had to encounter from this 
unexpected change in her ſentiments, de- 
fired he would be more compoſed, and 
rely on her fincerity, when ſhe aſſured 
him, that the voice which firſt taught 
her heart to acknowledge the influence 


of love, ſtill retained 1ts power to charm. 


Lord 
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Lord Davenport, no longer able to con- 
tain his tranſports, eagerly threw himſelf 
on his knees before her, and poured forth 
the ſoft effuſions of his enamoured ſoul. 
Olivia inſiſted on his being reſeated, and 
condeſcend to hear only a few reſolutions 
that ſhe had made previous to the con- 
feſſion which he had ſtolen from her, 
ſooner than ſhe intended he ſhould have 
done. His lordſhip was all obedience ; 
and the lady proceeded, 

„ Notwithſtanding the partiality I 
have avowed is no more than your worth 
and conſtancy had ſome right to expect, 
T have had ſome difficulty to prevail with 
myſelf to think of another engagement ; 
nor could any but yourſelf have con- 
quered my repugnance to a ſecond mar- 
riage. But I will not be hurried to the 
altar, till every reſpect has been paid to 
the memory of my departed Henry, to 
which his worth and tenderneſs have an 
undoubted claim. You muſt not be dif- 
pleaſed if I cannot immediately bring 

3 myſelf 
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myſelf to think of him without regret, 
| nay without tears. aa, my Lord, he 
0 was the beſt of men.“ 
ft © I know it,” replied his Lordſhip, 
and revere the ſorrow which convinces 
| me of his merits. I too, my Olivia, will 
| ceaſe to remember him but as the friend 
| to whom I was once fincerely attached. 
k 1 will patiently wait for that hour in 
| which, without reluctance, you can ac- 
| company me to the altar; and ſhall rely 
on your own generoſity for not fixing it 
| at a very diſtant period.” 
| Let Lord Davenport remember,” 


59 


replied Mrs. Vane, „whenever that houg 

arrives, I will preſent him with an undi- 

= vided, heart; but I can never be prevailed 
| 
| 


|: upon to ſurrender .my liberty without a 
promiſe of being permitted to live the 
| greater part of every year in the ſtill 

| ſhades of life. I was not formed for the 
| buiy world; and J have imbibed a ſtrange, 
Þþ and perhaps inexcuſable averſion to thoſe 
ſcenes, 
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ſcenes, which by far the greater part of 
my ſex admire,” 

© Thou wert formed,“ cried her en- 
raptured lover, once more falling at her 
feet, © to do honour to a court, or, with 
thy gentle, unaſpiring virtues, to decorate 
and charm retreat. Cheriſh no fears, en- 
chanting, timid trembler, ſweet compa- 
nion of my earlieſt years !—Whatever be 
your choice will be the choice of Daven- 
port. To live with you I would this mo- 
ment quit the gay, the envied ſcenes of 
faſhionable life, and become a recluſe 
from that world you dread to encounter. 

+ No more, my Lord,” interrupted 
Mrs. Vane; “I will never form a with to 
have you forget the ſituation in which 
Providence has placed you. For me 
you muſt not loſe the remembrance of 
that dignity which you are called upon to 
ſupport. Though fond of retirement, I 
am far from thinking *tis the province of 
virtue to confine itſelf to the ſequeſtered 


vale : It is incumbent on the great to 
I 3 ſhew 
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ſhew the world they are ſo. Indulge me 
with ſecluſion whilſt you, my Lord, take 
a more active part in the important buſi- 
neſs of ſociety, which is aſſigned you.” 
We will ever go together, my Oli- 
via, ever from this bleſt moment ſupport 
each other through life's rugged way; — 
with you I am all you wiſh to make me: 


without you a mere. cypher! You are my 


guardian genius, whoſe ſmiling influence 
it is to animate the being you muſt form.” 

Mr. Hamilton entered before Lord 
Davenport could rife from the feet of 
Olivia.—“ Oh! theſe artful, unconſcion- 
able women !” cried he, humorouſly ; 
well, faith, your Lordſhip has more pa- 
tience than ever fell to my lot. Had my 
good woman been as perverſe in her 


freaks as this ſame niece of mine, I be- 


lieve I ſhould have deſerted her a ſecond 
time. Here, my Lord, take her hand, 
'tis your undoubted right; and I am 
proud to ſay, I have ſome authority to 

diſpoſe 
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diſpoſe of it ; and I will reſolutely exert 
it in your favour.” 

Olivia ſmiled, and told her uncle he 
ſhould not have reproached her ſo ſe- 
verely, without firſt being certain ſhe de- 
ſerved reproof. ** Enquire of Lord Da- 
venport,” cried the, bluſhing, if J have in 
this interview given him any juſt cauſe to 
complain? If he tells you ſo, I ſhall know 
better, the next time we meet, how to 
deal with ſuch unreaſonable intruders.” 
Glad of ſo fair a pretence to eſcape, ſhe 
hurried out of the room. It would be 
affectation ſhould we here omit to acknow- 
ledge that Mrs. Vane felt herſelf at this 
moment the happieſt of her ſex. She 
had, in having acted generouſly, relieved 
her heart from a weight of obligation, 
and, in bidding her lover not deſpair, 
given to her own boſom the {ſweeteſt hope 
it had ever known. | | 

Lord Davenport was too much elated to 
confine his tranſports entirely in filence, 


Every one of his friends were too much 
I 4 intereſted. 
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intereſted in whatever concerned him, not 
to become partakers of his joy. Sir Ro- 
bert and Lady Clifton were likewiſe ſoon 
made acquainted with the fortunate revo- 
jution that had taken place at the Grove. 
Lady Clifton ſent a very humorous letter 
o congratulate her friend on the change 
which love had occaſioned in her fſenti- 
ments; vowing ſhe never again would 
have faith enough to credit any reſolu— 
tions made by one of her own ſex, in re- 
{pect to the diſpoſal of their lovers. Ne- 
ver was a happier circle than at this time 
atembled at Vane-Grove ;—1t might with 
\uſtice be called the Reſidence of LOVE 
and Friendſhip. 

In a ſew weeks Mrs. Vane made a pro— 
polal to Lord Davenport of ſending for 
the little Olivia, with whom ſhe no longer 
ſcrupled to avow ſhe was impatient to 
become acquainted; and 'tis not to be 
doubted but his Lordſhip took the earlieſt 
opportunity to avail himſelf of a requeſt 


that ſerved greatly to increaſe the ſatis- 
faction 
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faction he enjoyed; for he was not ſo 
much the lover as to forget, for one mo- 
ment, that he was a parent. 
The young Olivia was very unexpect- 
edly accompanied to the Grove by her 
grandmother, who had, during the long 
and tedious abſence of her ſon, ſent for 
the little prattler; and was become ſo 
very fond of her charge, that on being 
informed by him of the proſpe& he had 
of being united to the fair one, for whom 
he had, through ſo many tedious years, 
languithed to call his own, ſhe determined 
on taking this opportunity to pay her a - 
viſit, So fair a pretence for becoming 
acquainted with one who had occaſioned. 
her ſon ſuch unceafing regret, and given 
riſe to a paſſion equally uncommon as it 
was unconquerable, wanted no excuſe» + 
Mrs. Vane was ſurpriſed ; but ſhe was de- 
lighted with the honour done her by the 
only ſurviving parent of her lover. Her 
charming nameſake ſhe ſoon found it im- 
poſſible not to love; and ſhe likewiſe felt 
Ls. | an 
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an equal propenſity to let Lady Daven- 
port become a ſharer in her affection. 
Lord Davenport very ſoon imparted to 
his mother the whole hiftory of his at- 
tachment to Mrs. Vane, from the firſt 
of its commencement. She lifted up her 
hands in ſilent aſtoniſhment, and admired 
the wonder-working ways of Providence ; 
who had, after ſo many difficulties, diſ- 
perſed thoſe clouds that had thrown a 
ſhade over the brighteſt proſpects of her 
darlivg ſon. Charmed with the beauty, 
ſweetneſs, and benevolence of her intend- 
ed daughter, ſhe ventured to ſolicit Mrs. 
Vane to ſhorten the time of his probation 
as much as her delicacy could allow; and 
ſhe agreed to continue at the Grove till 
the happineſs of thoſe in whoſe felicity 
her own was reſted ſhould be accom- 
plithed, 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. LXII. 


Another Vifit to the Altar of Hymen. 


HEN eighteen months had nearly 
elapſed from the death of Mr. Vane, 
Lord Davenport obtained permiſhon to fix 
an early day for the completion of his 
wiſhes. Much as Mrs. Vane diſliked the 
thoughts of a public wedding, on this 
occaſion none of her friends would hear 
of being excluded. 

Olivia was once more attended to the 
altar by Mr. and Mrs. Goldwyn, accom- 
panied by Lady Davenport, Sir Robert 
and Lady Clifton, Mr. and Mrs. Hamil- 
ton, Auguſtus and his Emily, and Mr. 
and Mrs. Beevor. Never did Hymen 
wear a more ſmiling aſpect than on the 
morning theſe nuptials were celebrated. 

L 6 Love 
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Love and Friendſhip attended the ſacred 
rites of their old friend on this occafion ; 
and a perfect reconciliation appeared once 
more to have taken place between the 
very long contending parties. Olivia 
was all compoſure; and the ſmiles of ſe- 
renity, which the penetrating eye of her 
watchful lover diſcovered in the animated 
countenance, on which he fondly gazed, 
conveyed the moſt tranſporting delight to 
the grateful heart that was now arrived 
at the higheſt pitch of mortal happineſs ! 

On their return from church Lord 
Davenport embraced his lovely bride, — 
« For ever bleſt, he exclaimed, “ be 
this ſacred day, that has united me to my 
Olivia ! Long may I be permitted to con- 
vince this angelic woman how dear, 
how inexpreſſibly dear ſhe is to that heart 
which never a be taught to own ano- 
ther's power.” 

Vane-Grove was again become the ſcene 
of hoſpitable feſtivity. The world had 
not a bleſſing which this diſtinguiſhed 

couple 
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couple now thought they did not poſſeſs. 
Whenever Lord Davenport looked at his 
Olivia, the gentle aſpect of virtue, he con- 
cluded, had never before been attended 
by ſuch ſoftening modeſty; her noble 
frankneſs, which unfolded the ſenſibility 
of a ſoul above diſguiſe or diſſimulation, 
and diſplayed the unceaſing beauties of a 
mind enlarged by a good and uſeful edu- 
cation, made him more her captive than 
ever. 

*'Tis not to be ſuppoſed that Lady Da- 
venport was inclined to think leſs favour- 
ably of her Lord. The fincerity of his 
love was now the foundation on which 
her hopes of happineſs ſecurely reſted. 
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CHAP. LXIII. 


The Concluſion. 


W E cannot take leave of our readers 
without giving them a farther account 
of thoſe characters that have taken an ac- 
tive and diſtinguiſhed part through the 
whole of our hiſtory. 
The Dowager Lady Davenport, on ex- 
preſſing a tender reluctance at being again 
obliged to ſubmit to a ſeparation from 
her ſon, was by Lord and Lady Daven— 
port eaſily prevailed upon to reſide with 
them the remaining part of her life. 
They attended her declining years with 
ſuch affectionate tenderneſs, that ſhe felt 
not the ſeverity of thoſe unavoidable in- 
firmities with which old age is burthened. 


Her affection for her children increaſed as 
| life 
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life was drawing to its cloſe; and her 
fondneſs for their play ful offspring was a 
conſtant fource of amuſement and delight, 
She lived to a good old age; yet her ſur- 
vivors could not help regretting, that ſhe 
left them too ſoon to lament the loſs of 
one who had rendered herfelf not only 
dear to them by her affection, but by her 
virtues. | 

Sir Robert and Lady Clifton continued 
to live in the utmoſt harmony with each 
other. The ſtricteſt intimacy and friend- 
ſhip always prevailed between them and 
Lord and Lady Davenport. They ſoon 
took poſſeffion of their houſe, which they 
had built near the Grove; and the two 
families generally ſettled their affairs ſo as 
to be in town together. This worthy cou- 


ple, however, met with frequent inter- 
ruptions to their peace, by the death of 
their children; only two of them being 
permitted to live till they reached their 
twentieth year; and even thoſe two, they 
are apprehenſive, will not ſurvive them. 


Mr. 


184 een 


Mr. and Mrs. Goldwyn lived to a very 
advanced age; happy themſelves, and be- 
loved by all that knew them. By never 
forgetting they had been young, they were 
ever a welcome gueſt in whatever youth- 
ful parties they choſe to mix. When 
peeviſh age, from which even their neareſt 
relatives are ſometimes compelled to fly, 
ſinks to the grave; or when the iron heart 
of old age is ſo incloſed by ſordidneſs as 
to deny entrance to every tender claim of 
nature or friendſhip, we ſee it fall without 
regret : by having outlived every gene- 
rous ſentiment, it likewiſe deſtroys all the 
endearing ties that bind others to ſoften 
its diſtreſſes, and, like fruit full ripe, loſes: 
its value before it drops upon its parent 
earth: but when we ſee it retain all the 
virtues of its youth, decorated with the 
wiſdom of experienced knowledge, every 
feeling heart muſt regret the ſtroke which 
ſummons from earth the beings that beſt. 


ſerved us to reconcile us to its cares. 


Mr. 
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Mr. Goldwyn ſpent a part of every 


year with his darling Olivia ; and was 
often heard to declare, that the peace and 
ferenity ſhe enjoyed was a perpetual 
ſource of delight to his ſoul. The proſ- 
perity of his own virtuous family met with 
fewer interruptions than in this revolving 
ſcene mortals have reaſon to expect will 
fall to their ſhare. And as they had 
been carefully taught not to expect unin- 
terrupted happineſs, whilſt on earth, they 
met their allotted portion of human ills with 

pious reſignation and virtuous fortitude. 
Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton likewiſe con- 
tinued for many years to pay frequent 
viſits to their charming relation at the 
Grove. The uncle of Olivia purchaſed 
an eſtate as near her as he could; and be- 
came the uſeful and reſpectable country 
gentleman. On his immenſe fortune be- 
ing diſcovered by the public, he was 
earneſtly ſolicited by ſome gentlemen to 
offer himſelf a candidate for the borough 
of KK; but he reſolutely declined it, 
declaring 
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declaring he had too much the ſpirit of a 
free- born Engliſhman to ſacrifice either 
his principles or his time, in order to be 
flattered into diſappointment by the at- 
tempt, or bribed out of his honeſty if 
ſucceſsful : ſaid, that to be in favour with 
the great a man muſt conceal his own 
good qualities, or flatter their bad ones ;, 
and he would do neither. 
Time he thought his greateſt treaſure ; 
and though his fortune was continually 
increaſing on the departure of every 
week, he conſidered himſelf as one who 
was growing poorer ; and he wiſhed that 
neceſſity might never compel any one 
more than it d1d him, to-forfeit either that 
or their honeſty to their ambition or ne- 
ceſſity. 
Auguſtus Hamilton, rendered by na- 
ture gay, by diffipation thoughtleſs, and 
by proſperity vain and unguarded, was 
for ſome years a careleſs, roving, but 
never an unkind huſband. The gentle 
Emily was too ſoon convinced of his in— 


conſtancy, to find that felicity in the mar- 


ried 
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ried life which ſhe had flattered herſelf 
enjoying with the dear object of her 
fond affection: — ſilently and patiently ſhe 
ſubmitted to this ſevereſt trial of the heart. 
She wept in ſecret for the deviation which 
her beloved Auguſtus made from prudence 
and affection; but ſhe relied on himſelf 
alone for a return to thoſe virtues which 
his own heart ſhe knew reproached him 
for having neglected. Time, aided by 
reflection, the amiable conduct of his 
Emily, and the intereſting example of 
Lord Davenport, effected a reformation 
before that dangerous period arrived, when 
the loſs of health, friends, and fortune 
rendered his peace and happineſs irre- 
coverable. 

Mr. and Mrs. Beevor were ever re- 
ſpectfully and tenderly attached to Lord 
and Lady Davenport, by whom they were 
equally beloved and eſteemed; and witli 
them they long continued to ſpend the 
greateſt part of their time, whenever their 


noble friends were 1n the country. 
Lord 
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Lord and Lady Davenport lived many: 
years a bright and ſhining example to 
the world. The happineſs they derived: 
from the practice of virtue, rendered 1t 
permanent and ſecure. They expected 
to meet with ſome trials, even in the midſt 
of felicity, and by that means were guard- 
ed againſt the attacks they had to en- 
counter. | 

Lady Davenport, unable to ſupport 
the abſence of her affectionate huſband, 
generally accompanied him to London 


during the meetings of parliament; and 


very ſoon loſt that timid reluctance which 
at · firſt made her averſe to entering into 
the- buſtling ſcenes of public life. 

But it was neither in the power of ne- 
ceſſity or cuſtom, to render a life of diſſi- 
pation neceſſary to her happineſs. Amidſt 
the alluring ſplendors of a court, ſhe pre- 
ferred the more calm delights of retire- 
ment; yet never murmured at leaving her 
favourite retreat to attend her Lord, when 
the welfare of his country demanded his 

attendance. 
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attendance. She continued to increaſe 
her active benevolence, by adding to the 
number of thoſe perſons ſhe had before 
her ſecond marriage ſo comfortably pro- 
vided for. His Lordſhip aſſiſted her in 
regulating her plans, and putting every 
thing in ſuch nice order reſpecting her 
eſtabliſhments ; that, ſo far from finding 
any trouble, from ſuperintending them, 
they only ſerved to increaſe her ſatiſ- 
faction. | 
Mr. Maynard, at his death, left the 
whole of his immenſe fortune to his 
grand-daughter Olivia ; and requeſted in 
his will, that Lord Davenport would re- 
ſerve his own for the children which he 
had by his preſent Lady, of whom he be- 
.came very fond, for the tender attention 
to the little darling his Fanny had left 
him. 
Lord Davenport ever continued the 
belt of huſbands and of men. His fond- 


neſs and unremitting attention to his ami- ' 
able and beloved Olivia, ended not but 
with 
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with his life. When time had robbed her 
of thoſe outward charms by which fo 
many are alone enſlaved, the fond lover 
was never loſt in the forgetful huſband. 
He was not more a captive to her youth- 
ful beauties in the beginning of life, than 
he was the admirer of her virtues at its 
peaceful and regretted concluſion. 
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